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DEDICATION 


To Nadia. You asked me the most important 


question. You live within me. 
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ABSTRACT 


The*six*short stories share a*preoccupation with 
memory both as theme--that is, how, what and why one 
remembers--and as structuring device. Each story records 
the important sensations and memories that the protagonist's 
COMSeCTOUSIeSs* Tegisters GQUrINnG@da: Crisis Oreturninge pointean 
his’ or her’ life. “These points occur’always ain’ a fewthours, 
though, in one” case,” these-hours- are spread over? several 
weeks. 

The memories ‘come to’ the* characters in different 
Ways depending on their’ situation: "thus; both® Mariaadn 
"The Last Young Man” and Elena in "Winter™ are obsessed 
WiLGn ‘the past #7 but" Maria is*dominated bya ttto “the? degree 
that she relives her memories no matter what her present 
activity is, Witle’Hlend rememnbers1m a¥paetcermaarect iva 
related to the cues she is given by objects and people 
around her. The former remembers sequentially while the 
latter experiences concurrent layers of memory. 

we certain progression ain thems tonges: does tCccun: 
Maria can only experience the outside world through the 
Men Of ‘ner brre ~The "self "that ‘acvs*"anduchooses thas 
hardly any existence “In hér © Jody *and Elena), Cintaviess 
structured milieu, suffer from’ the same lack ‘of “self. " 
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MiclODr aye in ener sinabititive COmtU ia | ethnemtradi tional 
female role and her desperate efforts to do so, has also 
Tostahers Jseol tthe senuitenoad ts oCloses tostnes Tree 
Gives an OUuESIde view of Victoria's confusion. —hrough 
maleceves,, it appearssasuclassiical Uirivolity "sand 
"mystery. '") 

One of the results of the weakened egos for the 
three younger women is a particular vulnerability to 
subconscious images and impulses, which become increasingly 
morewintense and dominating. ~Jody is) shown only from the 
OuULStdceatethnisestage but; bouh Elena vandsVictoria fare seen 
as gradually losing control of their thoughts and actions. 

In "All Life From the Sea" Jody begins to understand 
her mental state. She makes a choice--to leave her lover, 
Loe novVeCrawcii Osby BUneCe laste StCOLY, a black and ewhite,.. 
Jody ahnastOonulLyesonc major Llashback and that tonevyonly alter a 
great stimulus. She has evolved that "self" and can live 
FOr pierce ll All the other characters ihavesa warped ssense 
of now. Even Gianni, the only male consciousness, lives 
for the future, with an intense consciousness of his past 
and from where he sprang. Jody alone lives in the present. 

Lie hiewt1 Lote Ve SLOres, the marravion sis —Lamitced 
to the main characters’ consciousnesses. In "Sarah," 
however at certain points the narration shifts briefly 
from the inside of Victoria to the outside to observe her 
actions when she is without consciouness. The further 
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changes in tense and person through the narration are a 
device to characterize both the deep schizophrenic split 
inside Victoria and her different types of memory..” The 
Narration ot the last story is’ bound to Jody"s» apprehension 
of things. But tthe narrator hasiia ‘centain ironic ‘distance 
that does not exist’ in ‘the other stories. Jody develops 

a "self" independent but responsive to things and people. 
The narration develops a parallel separation from its 


subject. 
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PREFACE 


fAns hour 2S notemerely an hour] 1G is va vase 
filled with’ perfumes; sounds; plans and climates: “What 
Wemcalierea lity aseeascertaine relationships between the 
sensations and the memories which surround us at* the 
same=cime. " 


Marcel Proust, Remembrance of Things Past 
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THE LAST YOUNG MAN 


Maria finally found the suitcase in’ a’ corner: of’ the 
cellar, behind the empty wine barrels. She wiped off the 
dust with a rag she kept beside the washing machine. The 
Suitcase was bigger than she remembered. It felt, as she 
carried*itupethe narrow stairs, as 1291) were=made of 
Eiirecnascardooard. © “This sooks a bitefunny beside: yours, 
she told Luigino, “yours are such new ones with their red, 
hardewalwvst*=Loeok;, “the*™sides*® cavering’ = UVust* Looking at 
his suitcases she could see Edmonton airport with its big, 
empty spaces and flourescent lights. Her suitcase (the 
dull, green sides scratched) belonged in the baggage rack 
of a third class train compartment, crammed with people and 
noise. 

Luigino only laughed. "What would be funny would 
be wasting money on another one when I can use yours. 
Besidesveice ly eholdrae otror Sturh. (7 Shertashedtouteamthick 
Stringe trom hers) unk*drawer® in’ the kitchen. 

HYoOus can tieFtin's around"its” 

Hew put his arms“around héervand kisseasher quickly. 
His cheeks brought the synthetic scent of pine, the smell 
of pine thesmel lore the» path’ laden=with pine needles, 
Winlginewupe ties niuLL thats Over. COkeG™ Thery rilage*towthe 
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Church of the Sacred Heart. 

How many times had he evoked the smell, the taste, 
the feel of her. home? They would:sit in the evenings, she 
mending clothes or sewing on buttons and he, opposite her 
at the tablejsdninking jwinevenTalkingtofirhnisvvillaegeehis 
family, the manure fight he once had with Beppi, the 
GiEEicultbebirth ofea calitia theeskiibineededminnthe theft 
of prickly pears. Her stitches would patch the tears, the 


holes in the clothes; his words the tears and holes in her 


memory. 
"What will I do without you?" 
Insteadsot fansweringptheypulledton hismenew leathen 
facker. andlhbbl besgright back. UgihHeshedronivygone Slasthicabl 


to make. He had said goodbye to most of his friends the 
night before. It- had been almost like the old days. All 
hen young men sitting around the, table, tossing back 
gGlasseabter iglass tofeBeppi bs enough pAsredwwine;msinging 
bawdy songs.and joking with her. Luigino had insisted she 
WaLtzawitheshimeto ithesStrauss record thoughehe didn't know 
how to dance at all and they ended up stumbling all over 
the kitchen uatidsjSandrokctt ginweGAlmos: ' ikegthevoldsdays. 
Only each one of them had had a wife beside him. They were 
all nice women but somehow the laughter wasn't as long or 
acmloud asmshebremember edi tr 

Now the door closed behind Luigino and she stood 
alone in the silent empty house; feeling her stomach, a 
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Thursday of Holy Week and she had still not baked the 
panettonetsaushe: pulledsasdozen;eqqs,outvo£ the. fridge and 
methodically broke and emptied them into her largest bowl. 
But the suitcase in the empty hall was before her. 

It was springtime when,her father gave her the 
suitcases thes landsnotayetsburnedainto harsh redness bythe 
Sone MmElsst,ahes®gave henpea thick, gold chain and a round 
medallion ~ofgthes,Viardinetonhangpiromiat.masithen, «he 
motioned toyhis) wife, ~whosleft the: room and-returned with 
Phen suitcase. setivoulili beaneceding this.ti..~Shepaceepted. the 
gi ttsrewithy abkiss« Lita wasn taunt barter ysupper, swhene her 
Sistens and stepmothermhad returned to the kitchen with the 
dishes and her brothers were out walking under the olive 
trees that she cried. She and her father sat at the long, 
empty table staring at the cake crumbs and the purple wine 
Stounsien tthe taplecloth.gaA breeze carriedsthe:scent.of 
orange and lemon blossoms through the open window. 

ie Cant Goce Bebe's too far," she said (to: him, 
knowing she was his favorite. Seeing the tears run down 
hus) brown cheekssand: into dis.full,. white sbeard,.. 


Butehesonly shook, his head.j—a_u'Hets youn husband. 


. You've been married six months." 


"Tt's not true. He's been gone for most of those 
months. Papa help me. He was a stranger and with me for 
so little time. He had to leave and we....)...," .She heard 
nerivo1eee ices andecrackes Whe, teans dried on her father's 


cheeks and he was as immovable as the rock wall that 
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bordered the orchard. 
PYOUPALG NOwlLOngeraa Girl, a child. Youemust 
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send me orr so far? Howe” 

A light passed through his blue eyes. "He's a good 
Man) DO you thinker wouldwhave™let~you"marrysnimeic © 
hadn't taken steps to investigate him thoroughly? Canada 
Poetarsawdy DUULeNOL tOOomLar ror me to Know wide kind or 
life he was leading. What you say may be true but it 
doesn't concern me. You have lived in his parents home for 
sixenonthe.. Siiat 2s enough.” 

She turned away from him with angry words. He was 
deserting her because he was afraid of the gossip if she 
didn't join her husband. He cared more for the opinion of 
the vilitage than for her: 

Since she was five years old and her mother had 
died, she'd obeyed him in everything. Washing the younger 
children's diapers, tending them, cleaning the house--what- 
ever he ordered. When he'd brought home a wife, she had 
respected her. When he'd forbade her the companionship of 
Alfredo, whom she had loved, she'd submitted. But 
Canada. . . Canada was far away, on the other side of the 
world, and she was filled with fear. 


Sie Gran t tiinkeor Beppi. * Lie cOourtsnip nad been 


1a a 
toy tno wae. geome neeteotigcet 
| igvoh Saha) ee RS! Se baee am 
poop & Sen" enue Sold etitijbowts touamy aye & a a 
th mbt yen uot Soh ewer Galen YAN coy oka -_ 
shisha evitiqvoxorts wit siepryaovns oe Bqote retes oebsd | 
36 brid do wout.ot am o08 ee ee a 3 
3% dud -sesd ed yer yes VOY FER a 
encom nein maa ,en omesnos 2 nee6b 
“ dpitoae et Sad? vectonon xh 
asw oH Labeda “eete rei mun mot yews Sees Ae vo: 7 
site Bi qissop oid to §isvts cow OF sewsded ved priseee> ; 
ee ee : 
aod tol heed egelliv etd 1) 
bad aeitvom aod bn BLO eaney evel sav ode-eonkt’ ale, 
gegaios siti priest — otasrgsove. ak mis Dose Bader Be 
~etvJepaieit att) Senay mvs? pasties \eraqeb et neabL hd: | 
nat: ye et aa Ore ee .beasbto ect x 


so short, and all through it they had never been alone. 

You couldn't really count those evenings her stepmother 
stayed up with them though she did fall asleep by the stove. 
Mamuccia'd wake up each time they stopped talking. She 

had kept thinking that she could never be joined to this 
man so different from herself-—-so dark and quick moving. 
His SUitmwas#too.tight and hiswhaingstuckestraightyupsout 
of his head like a rooster. 

Why, she was promised to the richest young man of 
the village, her .godmothen's.son. »Not»ofiicially,p, of 
counse, but yMauncizio hadsaskedsneruto waiseeuniGil phe 
finished his studies and he came to visit her each trip 
home. His long, thin fingers were clammy whenever he 
touched her, but his voice was soft as gentle Italian words 
pouged .out..of his small, .precise mouth. .Beppi, only spoke 
dialect but she pcted .as.if sthere.could be. no doubt.of sher 
aecepLind wiim, specking of theinmesplendidatucucestogether 
IpeAmMericas When they swencstoghavesthe, Legal soapems ior 
the wedding drawn up, she wasn't thinking of what was 
happening. She was trying to understand his intenseness. 
He had the brightness of the sun at noon shining on the 
sea, hurting her eyes. When he exploded at the town official 
Who; Said stihe spapers,.couldn,' tebe.done) at,,such short; notice, 
instead of being embarrassed by his shouts, as her father 
was, she was mesmerized by his fist pounding the official's 
shiny desk over,.and over. 


And so it, went, »and suddenly she was in her cousin's 
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rather tight wedding dress, Beppi was putting a ring on 
her hand; the priest was blessing them. 

Cite waceSsOuSuCden, = Gidnt tehaves time: Loethaink. 

I didn't understand what it meant until I saw those 
immigration papers. How can you desert me now, the one time 
Penecdevous! 

Her father didunoteanswersher anger, the bitter 
words, the resentment of years behind them. He spoke ina 
Dea oO Lene V.O2 Ces BoneCe must atry. se irv wlio was 
absolutely intolerable she could come home, but he was 
sure it would not be. She must try. There was no way 
out. 

The dough was mixed. White flour dusted the 
table and trailed in streaks on. the yellow, linoleum. She 
couldn't remember spilling the flour or adding any of the 
OLDS ingredients. es oprink ling moreéstlourgon the, table, 
she rolled the heavy dough out of the bowl and began 
KiedOl oer. eel Wash te thes rion colour. Sie id 
forgotten Lhe orange; peel. She lifted it backsinto, the 
bowl. Her father had often quoted some proverb about making 
cakes Wiatewas ete ONO, sne couldnt remember. ~ostrange 
how she had feared coming to Canada above anything else, 
and now the only thing she regretted was her angry words 
even when she had kissed him for the last time at the 
eer por Gems one Dads broken Lone? completencsssoreher, 
obedience, broken the order of things, an order as dated 


and superfluous now as his wide trousers or handkissing--Ti 
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bacio la _ mano but nevertheless one so solid, straight and 
unyielding, like the rock walls that had divided the fields 
for centuries. 

The plane was noisy and, when she dared, she 
watched the engine propellers with apprehension. She tried 
vesecateout enaqea up=vomiting it all into the paper bag 
the stewardess gave her. By the time the plane reached 
Edmonton, she was so weak she could hardly stand. When 
she saw Beppi, his face pressed against the wall, his black 
hair sticking up, she heard her father's words and started 
to turn back. But shoving aside the uniformed man at the 
door, *beppi “ran to her “and"gqraspea"her in His arms. “My 
Wifes: *My? treasure. " 

Her fingers sank into the heavy yellow dough. No 
matter how hard she tried she ‘couldnt remember “any 
sequence? only*disjointed scenes. “Being kissed by a 
younger, softer version of Beppi, who called her sister 
ands Was’ Tdentrrred™as"™LUIgino.= Sitting in the. backseat 
Oped nudge car, Beppi’s arm around her, his hand clutching 
her shoulder. An enormous building with glittering domes 
that reminded her of a picture she had seen in a book at 
school of the heathen's blaspheming place--drawing up 
OppeOstce=Lt ana stopping,  ~This;, this is where you liver” 

Bepp. laughed, No, my silly, little pigeon. 
Thates®the Ukrainzian=church. This,” his hand curved 
Grangiosely sis eurshouse, our” home and our” castiet™ 


Her” heart crashed’ £Erom her throat to her stomach. 
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The house was small and seemed about to fall apart. The 
paint was chipped and patchy. The stairs up to the front 
qdoormwene, crackedkwe Theltinywiront yard waselittered, with 
old tires. Why, any of the houses in her village was 
better than this. At least, they had thick, strong stone 
walls rather than flimsy wood ones. 

"Is this my Canada?" she asked. 

But, as if the house wasn't enough, while she was 
Dewngrnel ped orbeotfo thevcary| the rickety fronts door 
opened and, it seemed, dozens of young men flowed out. 
Short ones, tall ones, thin, fat, ugly, handsome. And 
they all stared at her! She who had hardly ever spoken to 
aman alone-ormhey-iweres Lining, up,] waitingsto-kKiss) her! 

She cowered back against Beppi. He laughed and 
pushed? her’ forward MealYowmrsee. ind! wWasmity exaggerating 
Isn't she as beautiful as a madonna? None of you, none, 
could do"“las%wellly"as I did. Went to Italy. Forty days was 
all I had. So determined to get married I would have 
taken anyone--even a whore--as long as I didn't have to 
wash onetmonershirt. wiAnd mlook -what <ljwon,. «= A treasure." 

She was defenceless. If only her father knew. 
"Who are they?' she whispered as the youths busied them- 
selves with«ther osuitcases. 

fDi admit wittely you, dnyelover, They yreeourm boandens. 
They live with us, in the basement. Edmonton is a growing 
euey, Housing Is@aimostSimposspole to Lind, §s0, hyou see, 


eveneit el wanted@toil-couldnwtnturn themeout=-noet our 


nuk enna extnie ait .yitodag bas Onggitsto mew stiket 


pinerertiounesbipnis piercing bekxe19 sae 1008 


wow epeblkv sed ab adanbd witt Boyne: ed eon blo 


eacdepnowe loki Rett yet jdeesl GA. saadd neds) wedded | 


(Sexes ada "Sebeones ea atedy er’ wt 

eaw. $e slidw ,fovons 2'oeBw Selon aos 22-38 4398 5 ye 

4wob daca ydaddin sft ,amo ofd Jo Ju0 beqled pried 

dio. pawolt sor oevey Ro enssoe <hemear dh .bae bemqo 

bas .omosbasd .ylow \363. tds ,eono Lise sano s20ds 

ot meadows seve yliued bet edw fe ined 36 heasde Eke yoda? 

inert aetol of privtew. (a4 gmintl svew yer nels” 16m 6 
bes fedpus! sH .bqqea dertops Aoef berewoo o® 

paiteaseppee d'negw t .988 uO’ sbiswie® wed hedeug 

ado guoy 26 snet Sponebhés s 2s luiisesed as ote ott 

wow sysb vinot .viedlos Joe ,b25 I e& Olew oo Ob Biveo 

overt bivew t batansn Jep od, penimneseh 8 ~hat & ile 

oJ oved 2'dbib I 26 pret gs-—-o10Mw 6 leve--snayte cegled: 

\ oqyacent A .now I Jafw lool BoA .cabie stom eno dasw 

as2so7ve ref dite eovhem, 


tn: aaah A eM, Saiki woe Kana 9 o'mmaa 


oniveny 6 Si nodnomos \tdemoned eftct eo deaw ovek gach 


098 MOY .9% vbkt Of Sidibanagmt Jeanie ei paiaet AYA, 
iio, Jenn so. ing: rid a7 ebiwoo: 1 od 


begaew T 22 nevey 


paesani--could I?" 

She felt at that moment, before even stepping into 
the house, that she would never be able to endure it; 
Edmonton would never be her home. 

Having ‘divided the dough "and put “the different 
lumps into the greased pans, she covered them with a dish 
cloth. Skirting the suitcase in the front hall, she threw 
Open the front door. * It was “almost ‘warm for™a spring 
afternoon. “Ernesto, Gabriella, Liliana, where are you 
all?" The’ trees had only begun to bud; the grass was still 
yellow and *+drired. The “street was empty and coated with a 
Entchmlayer OF CUS. sOlemcCal teu addi» LOUGeI. Flom 
around the corner of the house, Liliana appeared, leading 
Lella, the baby, by the hand. "Where were you? I was 
worried. I hadn't heard anything for the longest time.” 

“We were playing." 

"At what?" 

“NOCH iIngwinuch.. 

“Where's Ernesto?" 

"He went off with Mike on his bike." 

"Be sure to watch your sister." 

pe eeITOW «| 

Instead ‘of “going back in, “she “sat down’ on ‘the 
porch steps and watched her daughters, their jeans muddied 
and stained, disappear again around the corner of the 
house. She had learned to bear some of it. She had 


learned to love Beppi--his kindness, his openness, to see 
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him as her protector and to feel happy he had found her. 
She had learned to like all the young men. Actually, 
there had been only five of them, besides Luigino. 
Luciano, Sandro, Eduardo, Vico and Rudolfo. They had 
treated her with so much courtesy and respect she knew 
even her father would have approved. She'd been the only 
Women wine their Tivessreally. Their only contact withithei r 
mothers and sweethearts was by mail. They had trouble 
meeting Canadian girls and the whores they picked up on 
weekends didnt count. . They became her, companions and 
guardians against the long, dark evenings while the 
children slept and Beppi worked the three to eleven shift. 

But she had not learned to make Edmonton her home. 
She hadn't learned how to be a part of it. It was like 
the Ukrainian church they used to live across from. It was 
a church of her religion and it was beautiful. But it was 
Str liestlance and. frightening. — She could neverspray 
Phere Se she necded cherubs and gentle madonnas like those 
GinteaiOnned st ne wwal la lor the, Church Of (che Sacred Heart, 
not frescoes of damned souls burning in hell. 

Beppi would be angry with her sometimes for not 
learning English. He made friends at work and wanted to 
bring them home. But she had no interest in these friends, 
so big and noisy and eager to slap her on the back, or 
the  WaWwivec with theirs drinking, and» nidiculousschnildish 
clothes. She always exchanged greetings with her 


neighbors, when she saw them, but that was all. There was 
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an old Ukrainian couple on one side with dour, doughy 
faces who could barely speak English themselves. On the 
other there was a young Canadian family who, according to 
Liliana, lived on weiners, hamburgers, ketchup and 
marshmallows. They would send their children out to play, 
in the’ middle of the day, lock their doors and make love 
so loudly you could hear their cries out in the garden. 

Oh, she had to admit the countryside was pretty, 
the mountains were splendid, and the city was improving 
over the years. There were a few decent buildings now and 
you could even buy what you wanted in the stores rather 
than having to send to Italy for sweSRers and shoes. But, 
at night, all through the years, she dreamt the same 
dream--—over and over again. She was following a narrow, 
stone path, which was slippery from wear. She had to walk 
Stowiyaso ao not to slip but she could feel herselftdrawing 
nearer to the village. She smelt the salt spray and the 
scentioneligntreecs agel tiwas just "arotnGd*the corner. But 
when she turned that corner, instead of the village, she 
found Edmonton and the first flakes of ‘snow falling. 

Winter-——that was the worst. “Being ‘locked “into the 
house for months until her very thoughts were frozen into 
the shape of the rooms and the furniture, while each 
venture out into the cold was a submission to a physical 
assault. Mitteriryound men ‘had kept her- from going™mad’ in” the 
long, silent evenings of winter. But Luigino was the last 


one and today was his last day. 
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"Ah, I didn't hear you drive up." She jumped up 
quickly. 

"What were you thinking about?" He opened the 
door for her. 

"Of how you're taking away the last chance of our 
going home." 

Luigino bent and pushed the suitcase to the side 
of the, halk. sttwhaticane? saye Wetabinagreedmsincesrapa 
was ill; Ivwould be the best one. to run) the farm.. Beppi 
didnét’ wantded. bid 

"I know. I know." She went to check how the 
panettone was rising. "Maybe in a year or two, we'll have 
Saved enough money .. ." 

He followed her. "How many of our friends went 
back and failed and-had to return? And you did try last 
summer. " 

"I know." There was no work for unskilled workers 
eatherainiheravillagesorshiss, #it wouldybeesilily;? 

Beppi had said, to settle in Torino or Milano. If we 
can't be near home we may as well be in Canada where a man 
can earn a decent wage. Where he can be free of all 
bureaucracy and stupid conventions that rule life over 
there and never change. Free of the unending kissing-ass 
to the man who has a bit more. Free i. 

Freedom. That was what kept Beppi in Edmonton. 


She was sure if they went back that they could make do as 


obits of} 02 cesodive add barleng fos tnad oatgiint (7 OF 
sqed oonte besipe {fs oW tysa 1 ceo Jdeder Lied oft to 
nqee. simp? add rut oF ang feod afy od bivow t , iit eaw 

Oy new 2 SB, 


oid wor seer o¢ Sasweede ° woot 1 .wonn Ir” Sel! 
ped Litaw .owt 4o tmoy B al sdyeH" .gmteti sew 200? taneg 
". . . (yenom dqvons Bevag 

fyew abneie? seo Qo yasm wor". xed bewollo? ef sou 
test Yoo BEB voy SoA Taautea of bad Ons bolist bos toad 

* 1s. 

axtstiow bol Lixam 163 A200" on asw oven ‘ wont r™ = 


\ witte ot bivew 7m" «eit 10 epslitv zed nd aedoke , 


ow 2L .cewe LIM 16 onatiol ng efddee of /biee bet rqq68 
nem 5 query sbensd ot soley gs Yanan smont abn ed ohee, 
Lis 20 9947 od nso Sti ezeW .opew Jnsoeb Ss ntse ABD 
nove Stil ofua detit enohtnevrcs frqude bas yoororsedud 
cami sian songiey inne -apreds teaver bas eapd? 


oe 20m ek neath ca nm ors 


ieee ne 


psn am te ire at ie i 
7 : 


13 
her brothers and sisters did. Freedom. What did it have 
to do with her? 

The pannettone had only begun to rise. "Maybe 
things will get better there. Maybe they are better. You 
musts tell? us] até oncext! 

His) hand, touched her shoulder; «I must hurry. 
Beppig wi | lebe heressoon, ! 

Shesgsetayedmaneher kitchen) t tryingitot puima broth 
on the stove but moving very slowly. She could see only her 
father's faded blue eyes. Suddenly, Lella was there, 
demanding a cookie, and there were muddy footprints ina 
train across the linoleum. She was a beautiful child. 

With her long, thin legs, round brown eyes and innate yet 
hesitant grace she was more akin to the young cariboo 
Maria'd once seen at the game farm than to either of her 
parents »Maria had»spoured all the love’and attention’ on 
Ghis ehildgeawhennthe first ttwostweresibabiesp~usheehad been so 
busy caringnfortthe young»men, shesthadshadyto*leaverthem 
imebhnenrn coibsdtosamusenthemselvessaforghours. wShetbent 


downgecoshuig@pheblasbutntheschidid ran@to the other side of the 


room, clutehang *herheockied sethunnyoMumnyss 
She straightened up. "You know you shouldn't wear 
those shoes inside. Now your poor mother has to clean 


the fLlooryagain.ssAren!t *yourashamed?" 
bel taillhi stened €b0 ther skstafndingewoen one’ thingled, 
her head cocked. "Funny Mummy, you no speak too good." 


Maria tried to make her repeat in ITALIAN, according 
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14 
to the family rule, but the little girl kept jabbering 
away in English until she got her fingers around two more 
cookies, then, she ran out the back door. 

Ernesto and Liliana hadnt “liked “italy during 
their visit last summer, complaining about everything, 
especially the tack™or indoor “plumbing and =televirsion, but 
at least, she had been able to make them speak Italian. 
Lella was more stubborn. It wasn't the first time she 
pretended not to understand. Already she was growing away 
from her.” Surely her children were part of her “and 
she--well, she was a fig tree growing under a hot sun. But 
though she tried to think such thoughts, she remembered how 
they had all been*born into’ Februarys* of ice” and snow and 
how each winter they played for hours in that malevolent 
cold that she couldn't stand for even a few minutes. She 
saw them pink cheeked and laughing as they finally came 
home and began shedding mittens, scarves and boots. 

MTs ce thac Drocher on mine ready=yeur = + Beppisnad 
Crepceup behind her without her hearing him: “He rubbed 
Hisecovgn, Ulsnaven ein On ner cheek. 

"Beppi!'" She moved away, "You're early.” 

PBetter too early than too late.” He took off 
his jacket and began unbuttoning his work shirt. 

UYOUL® DOSS aidn te mind?” 

MT told him 1 felt sick. He knew. He's a good 
guy. We must invite him to dinner soon." 


"Were I am. Ready." Luigino was wearing his new 
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black’ suit.  Beppi’went to finish changing. 


uTyyiIMcalt thetchitearen)*to say goodbye. "' 


She started crying as Luigino kissed each of the 


children. Ernesto and’ Liliana held his hands, their 


faces serious. They loved their even-tempered uncle who 


often, too often, came home with candy-stuffed pockets. 


Lella, however, headed for the back door as soon as she 


was released. 


"Ah Lella mia," Maria caught and picked her up, 


"don't you understand--your uncle is going away--far 


far away--forever." Lella stared at her solemnly. 


When they got outside, Beppi was already in the 


driver's seat of the car. Ernesto's friend Mike was 


leaning against the front of the house, 


watching everything 


and chewing gum. Maria kissed Luigino goodbye again. 


"Don't forget go to and see my father. 


He's very old.” 


Turning away, drying her cheeks with a handkerchief, her 


eyes met Mike's. He was staring at her 
moving in slow motion. 

Luigino swung her old, battered 
trunkvon stop .of the red ones. “I quess 
learn English." 

"She'll have to learn sometime. 
her that for years." Beppi was leaning 
window. 


twhat lt have to léarn is not to 


intently, his jaw 


suitcase into the 


you! lie just have to 


Dive peer ace Liang 


Out OLsune. car 


care about the 


place--I have to learn to pray everywhere." But no one was 
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listening to her, not even Mike. Puig imnomhade got anto the 
car and closed the door behind him. 

Mauve eked upeleidasiwhosnacibeen neading efor the 
street this time. "Your uncle's leaving." And carried her 
UpSsLOr thes porch. "Heats going to see your granddaddy." 


They waved goodbye together. 
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SARAH 


For hours, Victoria had™=beer “trying stomtnink, to 
remember so she could piece together the pattern of her 
life but she had managed only to smoke, to walk back and 
forth, and to blacken out, with a felt pen, every face 


in,six back issues of Vogue. 


ENS ta toel ah bh Me tary ce are | 


She had to understand. 


"As a child, I found trees, animals—-certain 
animals: cats, toads, spiders-—-much more interesting 
than people. My only human friend was Sister Theresa of 
the Precious Blood who lived” in the convent nextedoor 
and shared most of my opinions about people. I would climb 
our big beech tree and watch her take her daily walk in 
the convent garden. With her billowing skirts and long 
pointed nose she resembled a giant black and white bird. 
She would nod, birdlike, when she saw me and come to visit 
me when, she could, though that wasn't often. Once, when 
she came, she brought a dead bat that had been found in 
the convent. The furry ball with its immense wings 


fascinated me and I awoke in the middle of the night to 
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Pine my sell eing oun dirtace) lars holding sthembatmi none 
hand and a torn-off wing in the other. I was surprised 
but not frightened. I often walked in my sleep and woke 
Upeiiechevcel lar. Taputy thesbat wlth ats wingeback 
behind the boxes where I had hidden it before and ran 
back + Losmy cord bed. Ine next day, =< pulverized the bats 


body with my brother's baseball bat." 


A nice story.. It had scored her points with 
Michael. But it was no good remembering like that-—-the 
words running cold and away from her. 

ASDICCUrG Of her, ten years Olds amclines leak oF 
a child holding a dead bat by the wings was stuck to a 
corner of her dresser mirror opposite the one of Michael. 
She crouched on the end of her bed staring at the 
picture--staring until it grew and filled the mirror. 

The child began to move. It dropped the bat and 
stretched tonger and thinner Until its legs were like 
extra long match sticks under the crinolined skirt. The 
younger self-—--so pitiful with its lank, stringy hair and 
crooked glasses—--gazed out at Victoria and began to cry 


great-cartoon téGars.” “Its voice though was calm. 


Tien tuwant sto go to othe jdance. = My smotheremade 
me. She has illusions of my suddenly becoming popular. 
ToLusminportant. to tere) [’stood therevandsstocds there. 
Everybody was dancing except me. No one asked me. When I 


got home, “my first period started. For years I'd worried 
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about it--wondering if I was weird or something because all 
my friends had them--but not me! I locked myself into the 
bathroom. Stood naked in front of the mirror and smeared 


the blood on my forehead." 


But as the child spoke, it was changing. The tears 
dried up. Breasts evolved and layers of flesh were added. 
The hair took on a more stylish shape. Suddenly, the 
glasses were gone and it had sprouted false eyelashes. It 
was smiling a broad, fixed smile, batting green eyelids, 
clutching a mass of long-stemmed roses. Disembodied hands 
Were lOWering. a paste crown, On,its head. Oh, Lnever inva 
million years!" smile stretched wider. "I'm so excited! My 
Wildest. aream—-Miss Calgary 2... ..Lim so 7... .." Tears 
flowed now pear-shaped and glittery, so perfectly planted 


on the reddened cheeks. 


Victoria jerked her head away. This wasn't the 
Wave Die naa to get closer, sine Had=to get into the 
experience. How? As she turned back, that pointed, false 
face still smiled from the mirror-screen. Quickly, she 
Moveawtco touch-—-to caress it but her fingers felt only 
cold silvery slippiness. "Remember. Remember. Remember." 
She’crushed her face against the other one and, as the two 


met, something gave way inside her. 


"You know too much sun causes cancer." 


Lying in the heat of the sun in Karl's backyard, 
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pulling leaves off an adjacent caragana bush and piling 
them on my naked belly. Karl's voice a consistent drone 
blending swith the far»off sounds of children and lawn- 
mowers. Again, a sentence separates, drifts over to me. 
¥DidsvoughGar me2.<Ssun is badyfern you.," 

LE sit Upssscattesingstorn leaves. pn.4Bui ishit. 
The sun of a thousand Alberta summers couldn't give 
anyone Cancer _uslt'S.not,directseenough. Y 

Elena and Karl, are sitting in the shade of the 
garage. Not from fear of cancer but because she, dark 
hair and eyes aside, has such delicate white skin. ("I 
take moon baths" she'd boast, "They're better for me"-—-and 
she would, though her mother raised almighty hell whenever 
she found, her, lying naked..on her.bed, .soaking in 
moonlight.) JSuite-yourself then. Get all wizened and 
wrinkled before your time." 

1BuzZe.Off Kas]. wlalie down again stnls. time .on 
iVecuOmach so thesgrascetickles my, Laces, Karleatalks, too 
much. Always. Already he's back in the midst of a long 
treatise on folklore--highlighted by a Freudian 
interpretation of Little Red Riding Hood--all touched 
Opie byeilenatoejoke thatahesis,underherpspel len Hens 
only tolerated because of Elena. He seemed to make her 
happy andsimrall.thestime weidebecen,Eriends iid srarely 
seen her happy. I met her in the seventh grade, just 
aptbenawewloved.bromsbheyconvenies. Shesdidn't.climbstrees 


or like spiders or graveyards but she admired me for that. 
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"You're unique," she would say "marvelous." We became 
blood brothers. 

So, I lie in Karl's yard, falling asleep. Suddenly, 
I'm jerked right awake. My entire right arm feels as if 
it.is,being pulverized in»a giant-iron pincers.«j I'm 
screaming and keep on screaming. My arm looks no 
different than it ever did, but the pain! Karl and Elena 
sit by the garage, looking amazed. "I can't stand it. 
Help me!" Elena is immediately up and beside me. She 
grabs my hand and holds it. Slowly, the pincers dissolve. 
mois terrible.pa@Awiul wd! 

Soindonjc understands. Whaty.sawronge " 

glhespaines is. .” 

"We thought you were playing some new role. You 
know, when you get bored..." 

The pain ebbs away. "What could it be? What?" 

PIingyoOuUrearme ~»A cramp,  Rheumatismeps Her) hand 
moves £fremamy,hadreato my “cheek. wAygentle caress. 

witewassaws ul .;\ 

Av homecpnmouners crying, her face bleated] Josie, 
my younger sister, making coffee, wearing a smug expression. 
AWha tt! SaweondelasMy.mothers,sobsefromthe lavingsroomegqrow 
LOUGEH . 

Didn't you know?" Clattering the spoon importantly, 
sheasavouursathe,dramat _"Paul was in an accident. His 


arm was very badly crushed. They probably won't be able 


TOnmGaved st tas, 
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I hold my arm out in front of me. Under the tanned 
skin, red splotches, carrying the memory of the pain, form 
and fade. | 

At supper, several days later, after learning that 
Paul wouldn't lose his arm, I tried to tell the family 
about my experience. No one listened. They started 
betting on which teams would be playing in the Grey Cup. 
Except for my grandmother, down from Smokey Lake because 
of the emergency. She listens. 


"SO, you felt a pain, ‘ey2" We're doing dishes, 


mother and I, and she watches. "I knew it. I Knew it would 
Nappen “sooner or later.” “She respreads* her long™skirts, 
ala sirles £O herself. ~*<It™s”~rn“the*tanrly, “the” blood. 


Haven*t I told you; “told you?” “She"had “always relished 


telling us stories about “the reputed *witches in our 


encescry.= i the-ergniteecnth Century the=tamily was nearly 
wiped out by a series of trials. Four sisters--all burned. 
“pon tc Cucourage Mec. ~MOLNeGr ts aggressively. 


Nora eana Cafiaadiane — Granamother Irs ene Of the tltatser in 
Det oO ei mete, Ouler, 

mvYOu Victoria, Grandmother continues as if she 
hadn't been interrupted, "How often I told you--not that 
anyone listens to an old woman--you look just like my 
father's aunt. Everyone knew it for sure, she was a witch. 
I was only a child but ¥ 


My mother begins muttering about ignorance and 


superstition. 
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"I can remember her. She was proud and beautiful." 

Mother shoots me a.patronizing.look.. "Victoria's 
supposed to resemble her?" 

"And fascinating." 


My mother laughs. 


Victoria focused back on the room, the mirror, the 
image again. The high school girl she'd been. She stared 
into that girl's frightened eyes, so magnified by the thick 


glasses and black, Cleopatra style lines. 


Pia eenacepeen) the sbeqinning Of gic. aia es. 
Rerterecnac she had secretly thought of herselt asa witch. 
Sher dscnlLyepracticea very (childish; minor whings. At 
school, in the halls at noon hour, she would sometimes get 
Mincersor tOurvgqilGesc to Lift another girl with theie 1ictie 
Pingercs by putting “them into a semi=—trance, teThatsisraLt 
wOdyv wasn't around; she'd giggle and» breaksthe mood.) Once 
Mother Superior came around the corner just when Victoria 
bhadegoe, to the “body is dead” chanting stage.) Mother 
Gabriel didn't say a word till Elena (the body) was about 
three feet,off the ground., "Girls!" she, bellowed, “girls!," 
and effectively snapped everyone out of the trance. Elena 


Was dropped. She claimed the fall ruined her back forever. 


Victoria smiled remembering. The pale, bony face 
in the mirror smiled back. There'd been nothing else for 


about twoeand a half*years, not Until vaboutwa week aiter 


cafipoet section Yt (wl 


oat cxeheim itd moon bi Ho’ soba Badyaed abverehv 
beosva ‘ofa mod 2 5He ED Kosta BAM ‘onit eps | 
XolH) oft. yd Beitvapemt ce aay? eenSsripin3 a! ftp seal" aah 
outk eis extaqoeis .Aseid bap 


7 


cov .ffe di 20 potamiped orld aged bed sen? . ome 
dotiw 6 as YLleeved jo 2devods ylteiose bed othe gent pedtA 
Je: ippAards alvin daLblido yiay beobsoe2g vino Beds 


Jog) domitsmaa, Siow eve «auot noot 76 alien add. at - Loortoa . 


arts? upedy ie Insp  verditons J21f o9 alate sues ww evans 
tt, seb Sacke .sotexs-inee & ato mead. presto “a exopat? 
gond ~Boou ocd Aeeatl brs alogty breda :bavows.d' eew Yoel 


slavodety nesdw Jess, tedaqo od. Sigous omso zoizeqve senjon | 
xefdoM -epede Gatkdedo, "hteb ef ybod" et oo tug, bet 


jgode eew (ybooh etft) suaig Ilia baow 5 yee 3'nbts fotadso 
” badady (bewelied ode " belek” bordup ote 2e sae gente 


eroki. aaa tance een oes 


a 


) 


: 
7 


24 
she came back from Toronto’ and the Miss Canada Pageant. 
(A trip, which, for some reason, she couldn't remember at 
aie BAY, 
Then, her first seance. 
Victoria stubbed out her cigarette. Leaning back 


on the headboard, she closed her eyes and concentrated. 


Sitting in the semi-darkness, holding hands, left 
under right, waiting. Avoiding Forrest's eyes. He's 
supposed” to be the medium but he looks like’a junior 
CxCCUCIVe. “avery Lime ne-calts*on "the sririts=: reel like 
qrgg ring. "= ihe=room’s’ small and™with"sixteen-peoplesin=rt, 
stuffy. I wonder if it would be polite for me to ask if 
PeCOULOEODeH 4 WindOW. “Forrest s callehnas become a chante. 
Gradually, I feel. I become aware--of something. On the 
other side of the wall behind me. Malice. A soured 
Vicalliay- sLoemoves through the wall. Benind= me, 3 uinches 
eloser. 

Hicmigued, akraid, 1 don't Oppose 1G. 5.l, open my 


mind. 


Immediately, Victoria began to tremble.) A tear 
slid from an unseeing amber eye across her tensed cheek. 
She arched her back and then relaxed into a slump where she 
began to moan. The moan became laughter which, in turn, 
died out. Everyone watched, amazed. She spoke, not in 
her normal, musical voice but in a strange, thick, lumpy, 


insolent voice. 
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My namesis)Sarahies.ar/ 


No sign of Sarah in the mirror. She was the one 
thing it couldn't reflect back to be analysed. Instead, 
the model she was at that time, so carefully pieced 
together from jars and boxes. The image shone at her with 
alivthe plastic unreality of the advertising face. Her 
mother had a scrapbook somewhere crammed full of her with 
that face, her body contorted around varied products, her 
mouth always smiling. If you flipped through the pages 
fast you could see an insane silent movie of Victoria, 
twisting herself around and in all the treasured objects 


Or the day. 


The day after the seance, she began an assignment 
modeling bathing suits in the lounge of the International 
Hotel. Usually). before. anye.job,+she,wouldslooksinathe 
Mi Geom ahcepepeatsetivestimesecg| am beautiful. Not that 
she thought she wwas butisn... - dtyhelped...elhis evening gihe 


words wouldn't come. 


Mecano. GO out there. | 8INne heavy wig pressing 
on my head, like a weight. The two pairs of false lashes 
MactigevE cl errculteton me tO see unless=lshold ty head 
avecsaculy tie right angle. 

Cindy, the other model, smiles patronizingly. 
PUOMmpemsilivye Of COUrSe. you Can. 7 


"ALI those horrible, balding overfted , <« . men 
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26 
with their widelapeled suits and their wide ties and their 
wide bulging eyes. Staring. We may as well be strippers." 

Cindy stops adjusting her ringlets. "You're being 
Silly Vicki." She knows I hate being called by that name. 
BoU@DperSs lia Welne merchandising..promotangeauproduct, just 
like most of them. I don't understand you. I mean, you're 
peally#*weirdssometimes. wlhis is such a: mice place’ and 
Phew brea dwahoness ey - 

ecome, offeit.. You know weire not) sellingrthe product 
Ehisetimess:, 

"My goodness, Vicki," her blue eyes widen and her 
Depcect es acule pink mouth forms ay mockspout.9 If Thad 
your CiLCGUbey. bAdawants to. showsit sort. sy 

She pats me on the bust, in a friendly way, as if 
LO eacityeme: 

Lemove dwayetOucontenplatesmyere: Lections ine the 
Mi BoGOuwadadnoaag oF Lulamonstrouss 

(DOnsteWOCLVpmeViCkKis gYOULLI knocks 'emedead, Those 
eyes of yours! They make you look like you eat people. 
Aire ta 

Saran. Am I still) carrying hem within? mee, sPerhaps. 
The fearsofenot being beautiful enough leaves me. Why 
should I care about those petty eyes hazy from over— 
drinking? Why should I care if they look at me or not? 
I'm different from them. Better. I know and feel things 


they never could. I have powers within me. 
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The eyes in the mirror were bolder, deeper. The 
image, for the first time had a confident, formal” look. It 
was as if she had become a card from the Tarot deck (the 
high priestess) that could be peeled off the mirror 
surface and played with. Was that how she'd seemed to 
others? Tovyher-triends the” first” time’ she told*them? 

"Sarah helps me." 

er don’t! know? Ee that. s*a’ good thing: “Sigody's 
blue eyes are’ serious? 

"Why?" 

She makes’ar faces Meitidon't know Letdoesn"t 
seem right.” 

"You don't believe what I said happened, happened?" 

"Heavens Victoria. I've known you long enough not 
LOVdoOubt your sincerity: “Your basic Sincemityeanyways You 


admit yourself you were unconscious at the time. You only 


know whatweneyetoLlo you... a= just don © Dbelzeve an 
Sprriis.sl thinksthere= must (bevsome other, rational 
explahacion= «8s SMaybe, Of, TS don! tknow.> 


"She said she lived in eighteenth-century 
England. " 

bAnguee 

"And she's in hell now." 

Jody lets out a laughing snort. Elena, who has 
been smoking in the corner, smiles. "T don't even believe 


ne Het. 


l’'shrug my shoulders sy" "I'm not a¥theologian.a'm 
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Wstoviiclonia spel 'mionlyetroying torte] svyou, fest-ied' vie 
sensed, hem presence ever,sincews.... I-know she exists." 

"I don't want to believe in hell." Elena tilts her 
head to one side, her dark green eyes serious. "Sometimes, 
in the winter, you know, on the twenty below days, I get 
so cold--right to the marrow of my bones. I think about 
Dante's Inferno and how the ultimate torture is being 
trapped in an enormous frozen lake. I get frightened. 

This) réalMepani Gpinsideay ‘It yseemsieso close. And then, 

I can't warm up--no matter how hot the room is or how many 
clothes Mimgwearing SypiNot guntil want 24) Sha shoots pus a 
smakly knowing smile, the ends of her mouth almost. cunling 
under instead of up "until David holds me and his warmth 


seeps into me.” 


"Speaking of David." Jody's suddenly involved 
again. lGHow didethatepanty jon Satusday igo 
lGrunivywurkaol Was euhesre® So dong since 1'd seen 


raining a SANE 

As I relax, letting the conversation flow past me, 
I sense shadows of emotions in the room, shadows of people. 
Gippethaps sespiritus.. The svintensifyingepresencessconverge 
-andehover ~elike an,aura, taround iBlena. 

‘What did. hendo? beleave? t 

"No . . . You know Karl." He was perfectly at ease, 
as if nothing had happened. It's been sages. » I.guess he 
sort,of avoided me but 


Whiict sakmi nuceyyou iguys.i'ke They@tumy towards me, 
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surprised at the interruption. "I've got a feeling i 
I take Jody's hand. "Come on Elena. Give me your hand." 

Elena puts both her hands behind her back. "Why? 
Peceance sa Nouronsyour lite. 

JTHSre areespirits i. .s nerewe le. nethie. room: 
They want to be heard." 

"Sarah?" Jody seems amused. 

‘No. SklLena, “vyour hand," 

BO, eNO mere COld te WalitertO.4! 

We chougnteyou didn’t. belteve.’ 

wi OOM ts) bus Ledon  taWwantnt Om eimd go Ub wim 
wrong." 

VCdy es lavlignse sl) OOn «ue MING guryadic 

"But they seem to want to come through Elena. 
Liev Gem Ole MEemoereComi nme OF rVOU sn 

Jody looks skeptical. Elena's face--impassive. 

"Open yourself. Let go." 


Elena stands up and runs around turning on lamps 


tigteereretdlredany son. ~ ~ledon't believe 1nespirvesa, But 
if there are any here--I want you to go away!" She pauses 
behinavanwarmchair. “~“"Scram!" Sher speaks*to the air. 


nen sheesimites her pretty little girl smile, perhaps at 
her game, but the smile becomes a grimace. "What a horrible 
smell! Can you smell it?" We both shake our heads. 
UReally bady. bikes. . . like Banff Hotsprings: % 
I don't comment on that. 


Jody asks innocently "Like sulphur?" 


~eyit oo sak retrfact abit tert aoote asin : 
| "aah ey. | dn — 
linet meee nib ss Ce ad bute oi “exert” a 
| | . basco aa om | 
-boepms emaet gtiob - votes” | 
0 igyiatt HOY ,eoets con® | 
\oy dagw Y!4ob Tsai hee” 
—ehs* 
* -9ves bod 4* eho voy Jcowods 2” 


wit -tvo Baty of tnsw° Sa nob I 30a 3 eemd tae 


“ oniyad, baim do aeb Lh -ettowet yoot~ Pe 
ote 
nets gusts saeo, od shew OF eee yee oye 


U oy ae sir rr, bavesaedah | ton 92" =a 

sos) e?annia /Leot équta sxoul yeou ~ , 

. * Jog ded Seeing: maga” a - 

sainet no. primis bare anus ‘bys: qu aoneze seta 

jo. .eatatge at overisd ono i" m0 yecotls 2° Aen 

ates ofa ' *tyens op OF Woy a 0eY Ia.o%ed b sachs vee? | 
stip art? 07 exsaqe 9fe " reso" -yetoste ae 

te sqedseq velba fake eiiand yeh 


oldiried » tac" ses 


30 


How could she have been so stupid? The flat, 
mirror eyes were gloatingly secure. She should have seen 


it as a warning, rather than a sign for the unbelieving. 


‘Live never tried this before," T tell George. 

He and Jody are quite a new thing and this party at David's 
Poescunerstrrst: time —' ver met him. 

"Really?" George looks at me in amazement, 
smoothing his sparse mustache. "You probably won't get 
high the first time." He says this in a condemning tone 
and begins biting his nails, as if unnerved at being part 
of such an amateur group. 

Vl ve Taken a lot of a@sSpirins andy antinistamines 
THOU Wa 

"Doesn't count." Elena has overheard. She's 
wearing a white), drifty caftan. Her hair hangs down her 
back like a black satin band. "Can you pass the matches?” 
She lights several candles and switches off the lights, 
touching David every time she passes him. He's busy with 
aepipe,s tintoil and one or Jody's bobbypins: 

Miehael Sit cInd, 10 culls locus beside me, stouches 
my hand. "You seem nervous." 

Pleguese.') d'nwappy. We seem to besa couple 
and that makes me feel on top of things. He's an 
extraordinary man in any crowd. Mind you, he works at 
standing out. His long, thin body always elegantly 


dressed (embroidered shirts, long silk scarves), to.the 
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point of foppishness. He has a shoulder-length Prince 
Valiant hair cut with each hair always rigidly in place, 
as if he uses hairspray. His face, instead, seems 
imprecisely chipped from stone. He's a friend of Elena's 
from Edmonton. A nebulous friend. Neither of them seems 
much interested in the other. She introduced him to me 
about a week ago. To my surprise--I was beginning to 
Cite. couldnt Glick WLth any man—-our Vibrations met 
and fused. We can even talk to each other. 

We be Leaqy, | David, NOldSs Up) cherpl pe sco 
imspecction. On ait, he Jays a minute precesor hash, then 
lights up. | 


(oilee = salena. SODS | Up, L rOrgon sO pie, checumusl > 


Michael hands me the pipe, holding the toothpick 
while I inhale. 
imeniOce th Gidn tellos My LUI ettela ocr Carcan 
floats over David and Michaels faces as she sits down. 
"Stoned already?" Jody's amused. She's usually 
the one with the most enthusiasm and bounce. 
JNO. i gGeu milan. at the thougnu or GetLingyiaon., 
wlio S sO greac.: 
David pulie her hair over her eyes. Nut.” 
Why don't we sing this song all together 
Open our heads and let the pictures flow 
And itowe sing the song all” together 


Then we will see where we all come from 


Jody sings along with the record waving her hands in 
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time to the music. Her hands shoot out farther on one 
joyous passage, knocking the pipe out of George's hand as 
he; passes it to her. 

wolisty.. 

HJesuseGnrise,eo. " 

EVeLry One; sexcopc.Michacleandsl, astartascrounging 
SEeounadsOnethe sf loor stosrind the lost cube-of hash. “1 
ClUMireespect «it to taste so bad. 

Michael nods. 

BYOULOON i iG Chie SsOrt Ob schingamuch mao. volr . 

Hesshrugs his»shoulders but vseys, no | 1 wonder 
why he ’s#here: 

George finds the cube and the pipe starts its 
rounds again. 

Myefaceni.s;turned axwdeathily, pale 
You're talking to me through your veil 
Please, carry the lantern high. 

"The last time I got stoned I was completely 
wi pedi outhiednthoughted.wasywbeing chased! bysp.colossal._grey 
cookies." 

"Till you were foiled by a crumb-maker?" David 
sugests to Jody. 

UWetdLeeno. |! 

"Ti11 she bravely turned around and tried to 
reasons with, them. «George volunteers inga. supenion tone. 
He takes the pipe. When he inhales, he makes a whistling 


sound.. _He passes it to me, his cheeks puffed.and his 


eyes slightly crossed. 
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33 
I inhale. The hash nearly jiggles off again, my 
hand is shaking so much when I pass the pipe on. I 
concentrate on trying to make myself stop. 
The serpents sleep, the doors are wide, 
You hear the sighing of my heart; 
ELeInevesdparis, 
Please carry the lantern high. 
The room blurs before me, an abstraction of colors, 
colors which form lacy patterns that burn bright, then 
sink into darkness. Darkness containing fainter but more 


benuibleitorms. Staring. | Watitingntoudevou. GaReaching 


out with clammy hands to grasp. I try to push them away. 


"What's wrong?" Michael asked. Victoria was 
Standing. She didn't answer. The shaking stopped. Her 
body stiffened. David took the pipe from Elena and laid 
PuUsaside, saying be thought they'd better stops) -George 
complained no one was high yet. Victoria moaned, then 
began to laugh: Elena touched her arm: “Nol you 
Stinking ortch!" Jerking away as if she'd beens burned. 

‘ThagishmnoesVnectoniayesvoice, }idody.whispened: 
vAncd hentfiace! aphook atbeit. sWe'vengokrtocdotsomething. " 

Before anything could be done, Victoria flung 
herself on George, still sitting on the floor, wrapped 
hershands aroundehis throat and began to throttle him; "her 
fingers turning white from the strain. Her strength was 
prodigious. David and Michael each grasped one of her 
arms and began tugging: "She won't budge!* They were 


visibly sweating. They braced themselves and pulled 
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34 
together. Her hold loosened. Elena and Jody helped to 
pin her arms down. 

"Should I sit on her head?" asked Jody. 

“Dontitebesdumbarjust holdwhersarmi!.saitaeEtena, 
her mouth half-hidden by a black twist of hair. 

Victoria's struggles weakened, trailing into tears 


ands ineohsrenthbabbiningst 


I'm GQrowning. Fighting to surface. Slowly. Too 
Slowly rising. Finally, I break through. I can breathe. 

I bie safe, my héad 1m Michaclie Jap hissarms 
anoundeme. — BULeSO drained I can't liftvangeyelid.. i'm 
happy, surrounded by his unique, clean almost metallic 
smell, his fingers sketching a pattern on my arm. 

Boia TOOLS Geps. 

"Is she asleep?" Elena. 

OOK S SLi ken Lit.) 


"She seems at peace .. . now. 


The '‘high®priestess»eyeseweresaclosed. iShethadn’t 
seen;rwhat she should have. “She'd never doubted Elena. 
Victoriakshid ,obfethcabedrandestoodmingfinont efethemmirror. 
iLook ateme "eshesshoutedguenThehhighhkpriéstess Openedgher 
eyes slowly. They seemed tremulous, unsure. She began to 
expand, IsinKkyout of her vigidfpositionrtibhdshetwas less a 


CaLd.andvmoreran, impréssionistictprintfigAtpmink ofgdoubt. 


The dreams began. She'd always had strange dreams, 
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35 
but these were different. Dominated by inverted churches 
and desecrations of the host. Night after night the Holy 
Wafer bled under her feet. 

The dreams. Sarah. She was afraid. She took her 
mind off the psychic except for innocuous things like 
palmistry and astrology, concentrating instead on 
meditation. She read Watts, Laing, Gibran, and some of 
the Bhagavad Gita, and, to be on the safe side, she 
Started to go’ to’ mass again on Sunday. 

She found she could no longer model. Her passion 


for clothes faded. 


The image now was unpainted, dressed in battered 
jeans and eight strands of beads. The hair hung long and 


uncurled. 


'You,cdn geteaway with ib.» Elenapremarkedsn Not 
that you.used to.be able,to. . But now, it's good. Less 
bai uoles. 

Yit ioegqreatato: be ~open sand pnatural my Ingotwtired 
of presenting a false face to the world." 

Elena, who'd never been seen without eyemakup 
Peince she'd sturnedyfounteen,,ishook hemjheads "It's good 
for you. Not me, You're caught up on a back-to-nature 
trip. I'm dying to get away from nature and into a real 
city." Victoria nearly had her first fight with her then. 
Elena was so blind to anything except her own pleasure. 


Instead, she started talking about something else. 


bo aioe bad .cumdl® onted: cactiew: peas Se netted ibe oo 


se -sbie stsa ad? no sd oF One bas (sdk bavegeda od 
-yabeues be thew aben oF OD os bosanse 7 
notsean, tall =. foboa segnet ou Biuoeo arte Bitiao? of y iy. 
 pebad exulsoie 108 : 

\ ere, 


bazae sae nit hoesowh \bsiiisqns asw Won, Smet ont aes i 
bas nee omit tesd of? . shee 20 pbs toe rite one aneet | 


beolusom 

tou" beiuvemes sania “.s2 faiw yews Jap mao way" 3 
. . - 
sand .boop e's4 wos Sus «.o? ies ad o¢ banw voy SET? 
* otstiad 


jesizs dog 1 | tervden babeaeqo of of Jeeap 2 ' ae” 
'. iow mf2) 07 bei onthe parte ae 

quasmaye suorthiw rosie nett wae’ bt ati ee ; 

poop aie" «bead aad aibod, mevaeY Booey Bi ae eaaee, 5. 

panvienodwhat eno: qa aoude: ax" HY on toe ae 

ane 2 pre ee Speen DD. | 


sumac. teak nse eh be 
7 ian ee ae fhe ie 7 


ub fe 
a 


oa _ 


36 


"I'm starting at Mount Royal in January." 


At Mount Royal she got involved with a group that 
hung out at Borderline, the transcendental meditation house. 
They were good people--into fasting and the seeking of 
Ene Spleitual, though with two of them she couldn't tell 
Piecneysdereached Satori Or taken ome too many acid trips. 

At erect, NO drugs. | but she! doteulred oOresiteing 
and watching others get stoned. She wanted to share. To 
be closer to her new friends. Oh, she was still careful. 
Sie mever got more than a bit high: Bur, once, while 
about fifteen of them were sitting around doing weed, she 


felt herself tense instead of relax. 


Sara's about .©em can 'tunderstand why.Wi dim 
now stoned yeu. “thought Wihad! banisheds hermiorever. tI 
recite tmy»mantra. The shaking! doesn't stop Tabegin, the 
Hail Mary. The edge of my consciousness darkens. "Michael!" 
My- cry brings’ Tim'to me;over the miles ov Hessaves*me: 

At home, there's a note pinned to my pillow. 
Michael had phoned and wanted me to call him back. He 
heard the call and sensed the struggle. 

Views witie you, could you reeleit:) 

oY eo ee Cs ey CS - a 
"We seem to have something special." 


"T always knew . 


Maybe, she was too eager. She stopped going out 
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with all the other men after her. She lived for his 
letters, phone calls and visits. She was surrounded by 
the new group but, unavailable sexually, she was isolated 
a ee ce 

Except when Michael came down, she didn't see 
much of her old friends. Jody was busy with Marxist 
study groups and a leftie paper. Elena seemed to change 
atter David left for. Toronto. She went on alternating 
bouts of obliterating herself in books--she said she 
wanted to go to grad school--and obliterating herself in 
socializing. Rumour had it she was sleeping around. 
Victoria didn't want to believe the rumour but after what 
Michael told her of what he and Elena's real relationship 
was, Of how she would come to make love to him with the 
smell of another_man still on her, she believed it. 
Portunately, he*d gotten over his infatuation for wner . 

So, Victoria avoided Elena. When she did see her 
she ended up feeling resentful. Elena obviously looked 
down on her friends. Besides, she sensed another, darker 


element. 


Victoria found herself staring again at the 
reflection. Herself. Pale--her eyes too prominent, almost 
feverish——but still herself. “Now? What to do? Was Sarah 
gone? And the new dreams. The setting varied but they 
all involved her gradually being surrounded, engulfed and 


G@rowned in a flood of green slime. She went on finding 
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herself in places without knowing how she got there. And 
what was she to do? Go to see Elena's psychiatrist as 
she'd suggested? What could he know or understand? (If 
only Michael came down to see her more often. Even if he 
wrote more. £e was examptimenesot jcoumse, bub sace. 

She stretched out on the bed exhausted. Her head. 
began CoMspliiesPenhapsain,thesmorn ing marae 

The doorbell rang... She dragged herself off the 
bed@apulled onjghersburlap caftan, ) opencdmthendocor.to,iind 
Elena, her face tired and bare. 


She Ssatmonathe floereand ammediately tanya 


cigarettesa #Yousrpesqectking morenbeautituleallathe time, 
Victoria. | [here was no malice in her gaze, 
uMyMhadrehasegqrownhe 's EeYOugtook <774% driterent.” 


mi'm fucking exhausted. " 

She shrugged her shoulders. "Anyway, I brought 
the tarot; I wanted them read and, of course, I 
couldn't... L, hever See you anymore. 

"T've been busy. The newspaper at the college and 
Slee 

"Jody's pregnant. 

VGOU mtn ee Oa ero Ube re 

iThevaumny ewent OLb the pilin: 

The room was saturated with bad vibrations. She 
couldn't break the silence. Elena stubbed her cigarette 
and took out the cards. "She's going to the coast. Or 


maybe there's still time to do something. lf she will. 
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She) 
You should phone her. She needs all the friends she can get." 

BOfe couDrse..el lepnone tonightus 

'one@w | Sbe sO. Ka rathinks “Georngewissneading for 
the hills, of course." Elena's heavy lids wearily sank 
even lower over the bottle-green irises. She passed 
Victoria tne cards. 

"Oh, before I begin there's something I have to 
Give you." She took an envelope from her purse. "I was 
in Edmonton this weekend. Michael gave me this for you." 

My dearest Sybil, 

Mm sorry f haven't written. —~1 feel things 
arenktsoqoing Weld aflOreyOUnsss,Amalewrongs 1s it 

the shadow of Sarah making you restless? 

Remember I mawitheayous 

Elena tells me you haven't seen her much. 

Be kind to her. She's beautiful. I*1ll write a 

properntetier.at the,endo£f.the.week. 

love, 
Ma chaeli, 

Blenas sat, @waiting,s unconcerned, ,onethe,rug. 
Searching her face for signs of Michael, Victoria found 
her unusually calm. Her normal state, whether happy or 
sad, tended closer to hysteria. 

"Come on, Vi," she ordered with a snake-—like turn 
Orener neck. Victortashutfled whe cands sucomaticaliy, 
unable to wrench her attention from the physical details 
Of her face: her Jong neck, her proud, fine-boned=teatures, 
her eyes. 


Her voice was monotone as she interpreted the cards 
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40 
“Not: so good; she kept interjecting. “Not so good." 
But Victoriameally didn't Jisten. she’ just 
looked at the cards and they confirmed her suspicions. 
The Tower--gross deception. The Three of Swords-—-swords 
thrust throughsa sheartj~. the Ten of Swords=—a woman alone 


in bed caving: 


I look up into her eyes. Hooded-falcon eyes. 


Green-slime eyes. Sarah eyes. 


ibitchy tyingebiech WV ictoriagthrewanersel £ 
upon her, wrapping her hands around the long, white neck. 
There was no struggle. The flesh seemed to give way 
beneath her hands. The face flushed purple. Those eyes 
closed. 

Then, she" let go. She lay beside her, tears 
flowing Sulenilyvy esta bepanging,whlena’ bentwovermhier: 
EP tas 10) ale! tis sO. Ket) ste irst hen kissesmwerektaint, 
birkewtisies tehatitilandsfor Sjust one moment)on the skin, but 
as *Victoriamlay Wwilhoutmmoving, selosed gtowmer, stheyeceut 
harder, ,ctfaster sovthat her lips touched every inch ‘of ‘the 


white skeletal face. As if rubbing it out. 
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THE FRUIT FALLS CLOSE TO THE TREE 


"YOU" Ve "qoe pimples on “yoursbacks 

Hewilrrteo ise head from his pillow, a political 
science text. A long-legged girl in pale blue shorts 
blrockeo the sun. “Am I still asleep and dreaming on .. °.." 

"You're awake. Relatively awake. There's always 
the possibility that our entire lives are fragments of 
someone's dream. Or nightmare." She dropped to her knees. 
She had thick, chin-length brown hair and long—lashed, 
golden-—brown eyes. Her skin was transluscent and her 
cheekbones high. “But one can get hung up thinking about 
Toeeeso 2cs better=not to. ” 

He rolited over on his back, “sat. up andifaced her: 
"Can I ask you who you are? Or do you always swoop down 
One people to. point out their infirmities? 

USuice, 1 walk Up and down the street, searching 
forsvirctims.. Lo only choose ‘those who need Victimization 
though." She was probably angry with him for not recognizing 
her. He tried to remember where he had seen those legs. 

"No need to rack your brains. My name is Victoria 
Chariwnys." 
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heard the name before but he couldn't fasten it and the 
legs,to.any time or place in his past. 

she stoodaup. “Nothing 4 Nothingsat all. eie 
happened.to notice the pimples on your back, that's all. 
You, Can tedenyetheyire there, canmyou?ssNo. Anyway. Lim 
here to see Graziella." 

eYOul Ge agtricnd.of, herse) ~Shesdidnwtalook like 
she was. 

"Sort of. I'm here to get one of Elena's. books 
that she's got and I need." So that was where he had 
seenehersbetore. »sohejwas crossing the, lawn anslong, 
Geaccftulastrides. 

Waite’ She stopped .but.didn!t (turn. “Maybe, 


Li can, interest you in some of my books." 


Hesawore, when then tirst (drops trom) tiersprinkler 
touched him. "Do you always sleep instead of studying?" 
Diana stood laughing, her long blond hair in pigtails and 
her white bikini emphazing her brown thighs. Such soft, 
yielding thighs. 

ite sence neat. . 

Pit you unsist, ob) going CO summer (sChnool <a 

Uiecanemard ly stake: a £ull load next year =) Being 
president and all. I hate to waste time." 

"Anyway, you're going to waste a bit now. We're 
going swimming." 


He started walking with her towards her red 
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Mustang, which, as usual, was two feet from the curb, to 
speed) up theigame .en'Timesonry....)L'm)too busy..."! 

rObimiGiannl fags eheshe Stood stalls Wehenstull 
breasts strained against her too small, bikini. 

"I'm expecting someone. Tomorrow. Tomorrow we 
canago:. * 

pYouLre’ still coming’ to dinner™ friday ?t! 

Natural ye 

Remember sit’ s black ties)  Jane'said you 
wouldn't come. She said you'd been going to all the 
in beral rallies with some dumb model and . . ." 

"I said I'll come and I'll come." 

/Oh; 1 knew you would. iI explained to her you 
hadi otataxcn me because of daddy being such a noted 
ConuScEeVvatiVe J. "ss 

He silenced her by kissing her left breast. 
Pleased, she squealed and glanced up and down the empty 
Sepeectme. Nope no one Saw . =. Gilannijeat «tb didnt 
know how you can be a gentleman, I'd wonder . i. 

"T was overcome." He had been, by her babbling. 

"Tt has been a long time, but that's your fault.” 
Her room was pink and flowered, like a child's, and when 
she was nude, she seemed an interloper. Had his touch 
made her so? No, childish as she could be, she had never 
been child-like. Not like Victoria. 


But Victoria turned from him, removing his hands. 


Pwtesscee Gr ovennini, con't. Don't, pléase. “Not yet.) 
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He had used all his usual tricks: chocolates, 
roses, a book of sentimental poems, his suffering, 
loner-in-search-of-love pose. But nothing worked. He 
had ‘never beseiged a girl so intensely or for so long. 


sneeremarned=out1wWr his grasp: 


"Pasta again?" 

Instead of answering, his mother pushed the plate 
closer to him. Her eyes were vague and watery behind her 
Glasses; Ner usually rigid coil of braids loosely. pinned. 
"Have you been crying?" 

pONUUSH seat s)he near fvou. o 

sHe “Ss been drinking again? 2. 2) Why sdon 't you 
ever stand up to him?" 

She wiped her hands on the black apron stretched 
over her ample stomach. "He's my husband. What am I 
Supposed to do? He'd tell me to stick to my kitchen and 
maybe I should." 

The spaghetti sauce was heavy and greasy. He 


pushed the plate away, only to have it pushed back by his 


newly-arrived father. "Eat!" 
Anger coiled itself around his stomach. "I'll fix 
you some eggs." His mother tried to smile at him. 


Wvoullil whate"’ His father poured himseli ia 
tumblerful of homemade wine from the jug he had brought 
up from the basement and drank it in a gulp. "He eats 


what he's given. He's not paying for it. bLazy bastard." 
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He shoved the clots of pasta through his purple-stained 
lips. "Once, he used to work in the summer. Now what 
does he do? Laze around, studying, studying." More wine. 
More pasta. His heaving yellow-brown cheeks nearly 
swallowing his eyes. "I'm waiting to see what all these 
books will do. I never went past Grade 6 but I did well. 
Came to a new country and built a future out of my own 
Sweat. I never expected anyone to give me anything, not 
after I was twelve years old. Look at you--twenty-one 
and I have to give you money to go to the picture show. 
studiare, fa la testa piena e daitascal vuota.in\As my 
mapnerse vised, toyicay-e iCapiscimd Youjunderstand?” 

“Studying fills’ the head and empties the pockets. 
Tl always" mnderstend what, youlsayjalih! Sagusti themlogiic 
behindsac andon-tscget." 

His father bit into an apple and spat out the skin. 
"You don't understand because you have grasshoppers in 
your head. Because all your studying hasn't taught you 
a goddamn thing. That's why you don't understand." 

'AhpeDomenieo; don'ts bes so. angrycimNowadaysyueiiulJ' 

"Nowadays nothing. Always he wants more. He has 
molidmessei@ikeuval prance.) »He hasatowhaverhis ownmcar.)) But 
thate woulds bet nothinggy nothing ,Vifehe) appreciated 
anything." 

"Of course, he appreciates what we do." 

"No. He gives me no respect--not like I gave my 


father. None. He's. ashamed) of wsix"' 
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His mother's hands were shaking as she hit an egg 
against the counter and emptied its contents into a bowl. 
Hevhad to calm her. "These are different times. People 
express affection and respect in different ways." 

iDi Bherentstimes; tbulilshit alinom lascieretla 
Strada” Stam. ? 

"When will you cut the proverbs, father. They 
domhGuer eaivly meanrany thing SheYvouscan chindtone ite. support 
anything. 

His tiather tnrew Uprhis tate moucheiancd s.r, DOM aL 
Gosacuing Like the King of the shit. pile, thinking. you 
Rnowlt all, You're a ass and a idiot." 

PDOMeT ACO oo Meme: 

"Forget the eggs." He pushed himself away from 
the table and went to lie on the living room floor. 
Pretending to read the paper he let their voices fade. 
He'd heard the argument so many times. His mother gave 
Way on anything concerning herself and nothing concerning 
Herveson.. The cool, smooth floor mede) him think of 
Victoria's hands. She was so self-sufficiently beautiful. 
The expression in his fraternity brothers’ eyes when they 
Walked anto that party last Saturday. He'd scored all 
sorts of points that evening. Victoria, his grey turtleneck, 
and the way he'd put down Winston, who'd been, as usual, 
bitching about the Student's Union budget and overflowing 
with suggestions of how it should be handled. 


"And where is Graziella today? Out with that 
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schifoso?" His father's voice splintered his consciousness. 
“No, she™ isn't with him. =*shers'acrrlena secor 
supper.” 
“that polentona.” “A@spitting sound+s=“Her and 
her family, snot-nosed, cat-eaters all of them.” Still, 
better thenrmecthan thet bastard Joe. “And don't tell me 
about Graziella's virtues. La paglia vicino la fiamma 


Deende Fuoco, Straw near the flame catches fire. 


"Yes?" Victoria's voice was detached. 

wi just wanted to “talks "*to* you. " 

SYOu,sOUnNG a DIL Unsettied. 

"My father's in a rage at Graziella being out 
aca cn. 

MNOCHiIngG UNUsddal “in “that though. ” 

"Maybe he's right. She's so young and I don't 
Geuste him much. © 

"HO, HO. ine enraged brother -* Youre worried 
abeuG tie Lamily honor?” 

ENO. sAbOUtL. ner.» 

ie Vevey 

"Victoria—--Fuck off." 

He'd tried to be honest with her, uncovering 
himself in a way he rarely did. The bitch. What did she 
know? She'd sprung full mascaraed from her plastic, 
sanitized, chrome-plated world. He had been molded slowly 


from the never-ending heat and dust, the sharp rocks that 
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Gutehissefeet andathevhunger gnawing at his stomach. Ten 
yveanse Blentsince ihe *deleftahis birthplace, but the image 
of the hill town, suspended between the merciless sun and 
the barren land, remained etched in his entrails. What 
could she understand? With her little jokes about the 


Mafia and honor. 


"There was no need to get so upset." Her voice 
Was as cool as ever. 

"If you called me, expecting me to be all 
greaclerulvandsapologetic. “Forget it" 

"Actually, I wondered if you wanted to come over." 

"I'm working on an essay." 

"My parents are out for the evening." 

"It has to be in by Wednesday." 

"Listen--I'm offering you a lay--take it or leave 
nih 

He had taken it. Her. She'd lain silent and 


Still beneath him. She'd been his-—-—for a few moments. 


"Gome insew Gomes inwiw Hanl™ responded to the 
invitation willingly. He looked no older than he had in 
high school, ‘still all untamed hair and angular thinness, 
though this time the thinness was encased in unusual 
magenta jeans and matching magenta and yellow polka-dot 
shirt. "You never change, Karl." 

"Ned thems dduyou, tioldy boy.) 9Neither do tones va. 


wearing black, I see, still looking like the undertaker." 
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He was stung though Karl had said it a hundred times. 
Dianna has told him black was always a good bet--dignified, 
elegant. 

“Magenta®isn’t really my bag." 

SYOuUT don tel ikeRie2ureKarl, curled up, Phas long 
legs hanging over the side of the faded purple sofa. 

Giovanni was about to frame a polite answer when 
he remembered he was talking to Karl and with him he 
ae naver On be polite qs!" 1 findsi tarevolituna 

Without explaining further Karl disentangled 
himself from the sofa. 

"How about swimming?" 

PVictoOrigd. Secoming over. 

"Last time I came it was Joan. And I saw you at 
CoLloneNigqght witha, blonde.” 

 Drannes.’ 

Vie thoughtesyou! were doing well byther= 


"T do well by everybody. She tires me." 


UVTCEOrLam. «NOt Elena's Eriendys: 

NYes,me vousmust: know hers © 

Cure ws Tally crazy. chick.) SOverly senthisiwasiac 
buteaegreat, bod." Karl illustrated with his pipe. “Last 
time I saw her she was wearing a black bikini. Any chance 


Of Ment wearing: it tonightri nd "mtealdi inefavernsofy flesh.” 
Hilesh.. Wott thHemwordtior’ Victoria. Her narrow 
wrists, her lean, hard thighs (like those of a young boy). 


When he sank into her, her sharp hipbones cut into him. 
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"She has a blue and white polka-dot one now." 

Karl laughed. "It figures. She doesn't seem 
VOU ec Vv De athough . 

UWhy notes 

seOOsmuchsgof aspicture. 

HAS pieture 24 


Hamanhnequin..#All look, no touch,” 


He had touched her. Determined to seem as cool as 
she, he'd wasted no time on the usual phrases or caresses. 
But the possession did not come as easily as he expected 
it to. She began shivering, her muscles tightened against 
him. She was closed to him. It was only when with force 
and anger he broke into her that he realized it was her 
fiostsectme. A moment Of exultation. VALI hen coolness had 
been a front. She had given herselft to him in a profound 
Way. But, when he asked why she hadn't told him, kissing 
her cheek affectionately and rubbing a drop of bloodied 
sperm between his two fingers, as if to absorb them 
through his skin, she laughed. 

"You Sicilians are still hung-up on such physical 


Chividsaren't. your" 


"Do you know her very well?" Gianni did not look 
aoakaglf afraid he would find himself confessing. 

UNG. #eleomly know Elena. © 

IGiovannd -tehpssmethecks hut eaptinw“s lowly 4 eal 


brought you and Karl some wine." 
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"Thank you, mother." Without answering, she 
shuffled out, dragging her heavy legs as if they were not 
a) pant of *hen. 

Kanleepickediup hispiglass~ held sid) tovhis mose wand 
Lookwe icautiousmsipwh ‘Aah! (As wile sasseverns! 

wena s ja ipicbure too." 

Wo wsbutyh.) @., *.."' 

"There is some similarity between the two." 
Gianna, jinterrupted, excited. -.''Somesties. Some-—"' 

PAGtMal ly, bid snather not ybadialabouteet abeaehar | 
Was: jindustriously, cleaning and refilling his pipe. His 
face was faintly flushed. Unflappable, know-it-all Karl. 
Just mention Elena and you had him. 

YBUityoOuUsWwere Going 7to say something about Elena 
before." 

LNothing.s® Nothingergyou:r shouldnt goays aGceniien 
toeanycthing @irsay about her. I don't really Know her at 
alle. Histeves,ebehinde@his giasses,_gwere beagle—like; 

Umartoeshekssjustda broadag@Anter the way) shes 
treated you, you shouldn't give a fuck about her." 

But the vulnerable expression was gone, replaced 
whith bisthabitual,-uninvolved,impexssonal .ones 

"IT came over here to talk to you about your 
future." 

aMy fr eur Sic 

“You are concerned with your future with a capital 


(FM aren't -you? You do want to be successfiul., Oursman on 
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student council. Our man in the courts. Our man in 


Ottawa." 

We dled apeytie. t 

"Sure you do. That's why you need to please while 
I don't. I came with some ideas on making you more 
marketable." 


"Marketable." He supposed he should get angry 
buteghe didn'tebotheri~ He onlyrgot aheadsby learning “to 
recognize and absorb a good thing when he saw it (whether 
it was an idea, a position, or a woman). Most people 
yielded up all they had to offer in a month or a year 
but Karl was a veritable storehouse--he shed insights as 
often.as cigarette,butts. 

"What sort of ideas?" 

Kachl gqminned;, opening, ja ptattered -black¢seribbler. 
"We could work out a partnership. I, the idea man--you, 
the action man." 

UWho «says -I need.an idea man," 

WWoulve<apphied for the pRhodes.." 

Before Gianni could ask how he knew, the doorbell 
Pang y bCLoria breezed in, lighting Up the dully. dark 
room with her orange jeans and flowered shirt. She didn't 
Loot sat him, not even a glance in his direction. /Whatia 
gorgeous day--oh, hello Karl. The sun! The heat! When 
Elena and I were coming over--where is she? Oh, she must 
be upstairs talking to your mother. Anyway, she and I 


finally decided on your color, Gianni." She refused a 
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chair and settled on the floor, wrapping her endless legs 


around her. '"We were picking dandelions and it suddenly 
came to us that your color is yellow." Her eyes finally 
met his. 


"Yellow? Are you questioning my courage?" 

She shook her head, her thick hair swinging slowly 
Eromeside)to side...."Nooo.. Don't. berso;mundane... Yellow 
tseethe most yaggqressive;of.colors..eThe mostekinetics:) 

She turned to Elena who had just entered. "He thinks 
yellow means cowardice." 

LOhwehitedoesnitity He watched her sink into. an 
armchair, pulling her short, white skirt towards her knees. 
He had known her even longer than he'd known Karl. She'd 
tivyednupetheywblock-fromyhim since;JunioreHighsand.thein 
families, as the only two Italian families in the neighbor- 
hood exchanged regular visits, though they were never 
really friends.«).He'd even taken her to a high school 
dance once--on her request. But, despite all the years, 
she was a stranger to him. He had gone to her though, 


aLbéerehiselight with Victoria. 


SLopping onedecasualeorive around ecthes cit ye co 
watch the sunset behind Glenmore Reservoir he let his hand 
GLOpsCtun LCLOLIa  Sethign. 

Shemcooksat ott. ©) Dontt besadolescent... 


ivou're the one who's being childish. It's been a 


week now." 
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They ended up yelling at each other. Both 
dramatically claiming that it was useless and they never 
wanted the other again. But after he let her off at her 
house, through his anger (tight-assed bitch) he felt the 
conviction that he couldn't let her go just yet. He must 
be remembered as more than the clumsy first one. He had 
to leave his imprint on her memory of pleasure so he'd 
become the yardstick she would measure others by. He 
needed time. Time to bring her to that point where all 
the hardness unfurled into a flow of ecstacy. Then, would 
be time enough to leave her. 

so, he went to Elena. It was late. She'd been 
obviously getting ready for bed. She stood at the door 
looking confused, clutching a pink, drifty dressing gown. 
theyssat in the kitchen. 

"“"Jictoria doesn't want to see me again." 

"No. She was upset.” 

"I guess I was gauche." 

MHave=spatience with her. = YOu Le thes Pics tesshess 
really gone out with." 

HThaas tard esto believe. 


"She's always been frightened." 


SOL wid tr! 

Flenae locked’ at him intently, ~ “Doessshe matter 
LOeVou ss: 
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And she had. He didn't know what she said but 
when he met Victoria in The Havana she greeted him by 
kissing him on the mouth, in front of a cafe full of 


people. 


Now she sat close to Karl intrepidly discussing 
Games People Play. She'd found some dingy, plastic 
flowers stuck in a vase in a corner and was threading 
them through her hair. "Sir Launcelot sans Guenivere. 
That's Gianni's game." She turned her head to better 
observe Giovanni's reaction. A faded blue rose fell out 
of her hair bopping her on the nose. 

peerLect |) Karle waved Nis pipe wine 1 Cycn sit 
Gann eau bac,’ 

wi Mmenoty am thevwlease Dit Sit Lavneceloty.. 

"Underneath, of course." Victoria continued, 
rewinding the blue flower in her hair. "Underneath he's 
Morfired, the outcast, scheming for the throne." 

‘Tt 1 play the Launcelot game, which 1 don*t admit, 
Minasvyou, what do the rest of you play?” Views ctrica to 
eatcheVictoria's eye but she resisted him, concentrating 
on her long, bejewelled fingers. "What do you play 
ister ei em Kaira 

eee Levee llCue. ams 

"Cold sophisticate?r” Karl volunteered. 

ives, the cold ssopnisticate.. | che Looked up trom 


Her hangs but still avoided his eyes. “The face. “Etc: 
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Bios 
Karl's mouth twisted sardonically. "How does it 
feel to have people looking at you all the time?" 
She shrugged her shoulders. "I'm not as hung up 
Ongi Gy as) Gianng’ ys; onmhiisi though’ sShevadjusted.the fake 


fiowers inher hain. 


|) brprotest.7' 

"You are hung up." Her eyes flickered over him 
coldly. 

lm tcalways dhonestwithiemysel fie 46.0) 


"What about Karl? He's always playing a game." 

"True." Karl's smile was pained. "Educator of 
the world. That's my bag. Village sage trying to guide 
thercrty. "But ati least ab recognizeymy. game.s WZhatis 
something." 

"And Elena?" 

She thadn#itsaid tawwond ‘Sincestsheiid tomeiine 
Giovanni suddenly realized that she was embarrassed by 
Karl's presence. ulit tiserved her rights jShejidsibeen ‘the; most 
Eavtnt isawe_ oving iofgirliniends, ight wipi tothe’ day she'd 
met David. She'd changed masters in the flick of an 
eyelid. And it wasn't as if David had any tremendous charm 
of istatus. » He was a huge furry type man who was noted for 
driving his Volkswagon through fences and being opposed to 
everything. As far as anyone could tell, you never knew 
if he meant what he said or if he was making fun of you. 


"What do you think Elena's game is?" Giovanni 
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ulead co ward. 

Elena's lids contracted to expose fully,’ for a 
second, her bottomless eyes. She seemed to shrink further 
into the armchair. "I know what he's going to say. He's 
gorng cO Say Lm a “multi-colored, marble statues.” 

Karl's mouth mirrored his Giscomtorte. “That 
pertains to” something different .”. . I wish I knew which 
Sate syOuedo, Dlay, Ive though. about 1 our, lf Gon t Know... 

Ll don't. KNOW ejlthner. "Victoria Inter |jccted. 
"She's sort of out of everything and she doesn't try to 
get in. It makes me so angry sometimes." But her eyes 
MenerGerl tones tieyerestel Of mene 

"Alienated. That's me." Elena laughed, tossing 
back her head and displaying her long, white throat. 
Mayoe, I wouldn't feel” 'so out?of place 1i I°d finished 
Growing up in Venice.’ 

wi ve neara 1.t smells. Victoria Was arranging 
the flowers into pentangles. 

‘“Whate would a Girl Jike yourdo in tually: sihey. 
don't have the freedom you have here, you know." 

‘pont ve siliy.= Customs in Venice aren C that 
different from here. Of course--in the South--they're 
SCRPMerOGC UULte CLlViLLEZed.. 

His father was right.” Damn her and her snot-—nosed 
Family with their embroidered linen tablecloths, intricate 
Chandeliers, and*antique, painted fans. Ihe tones of their 


voices, their movements impressed on you over and over how 
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educated they were, how superior. They--people like 
them--were at the root of why he'd never be sorry he left. 
As a child, their poverty, their suppers of onions and 
bread were something he accepted. But he remembered how 
his fist would tighten so the nails cut into his palm each 
time Don Gesualdo, the town lawyer, would deign to stop 
for alfewominutes* in’ front oftheir hut! oHis*mother would 
betsoe-vheappy ; "so shonered beyOreifisignora-Santayethe? town 
schoolteacher brought a few of her children's castoffs 

for them. His mother's effusive thanks drove him out into 
Tne ystrests <teauhnrownsrocks: 

At least here the paternalism was more veiled. 
Dianna's Cadillac-driving, mink-wearing parents really 
thought they were being kind when they talked of how good 
it was to see a boy from his people doing so well. As did 
the scholarship people with their comments on the tremendous 
obstacles he'd overcome. 

Livi beprebablytge nexvistmmers “i'm hepingetepimnd 
some sort of job." Elena was saying. 

'@nevertwanitecosli vertthege:” 

WWou can't deny your roots. 

‘Now iHessawchis hill towny stdrkeand béeautLEul : 
UnEknow Where 41 mekrom. PL Catry siteiniside. SMiedoOnyt ever 
intend to deny that" or my parents, he could have added, 
but he saw that they understood what he implied. "But I 


couldn't really go back--except as a tourist." 


Victoria leaned over, took one of his hands and 
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kissed it’gently ‘oniithe \palmihe'tTrue blue. \ 

Happy, he slid his arm around her and found 
himsed automatically tes tingwto secedi Meastthe soft 
fullness billowing her blouse promised, she was not wearing 
a bra. He was discovering his suspicions were correct 
when she stiffened and moved away. He touched her back 
but she busied herself rearranging the flowers in three 
piles. Again, she was beyond his reach. It was like a 
chess game. She stretched, her blouse outlining her erect 
nipples. Her droopy breasts flowed and swelled at him. 

What was wrong? Why did she continue to resist 
him? 

Vic COria ii Leeder thand®@tompush thack shenshain. 

Hen @larce -rtopazi tring, *thatihlena had brought Tirom Venice, 
gLinted tin the tléght, matching her’eyes - 

Frigid .uIbue there: Was Somme awareness #obahier 
body in her movement. She turned to address him, a wave of 
her .exoticf spicy perfume flowing over ‘him. ‘As ‘she spoke, 
Her 1ebeenanderunconisdi ously -istroked htite yexposedtskim at 
the base of her neck while her right moved restlessly over 
hermethigh: 

Elena leaned over to whisper something in Victoria's 
ear. Victoria clapped her hands, laughing suddenly, then 
lightly touched Elena's hand. The pieces of the 
kaleidoscope fell into a readable pattern. His head throbbed 


and a bitter taste filled his mouth. 
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He didn't give up. They had some good times in 
the next few weeks swimming, going to movies, balkingacor 
hours over coffee in The Havana. And whenever he got the 
chance, he attacked her body with all the skills his 
reading and experience had given him. He would work on 
her erogenous zones for hours. She would sweat and sigh 
and rotate her hips up against him, but she never quite 
got. there. 

Phen ele. beganwlLOsgrow. ba redaOfatieat). sitcahad 
expended cnoughy energy... Jt.wasn!t.any.lack of his..,Any 
woman . . . It was she; she was unconquerable. 

"We remind you of what?" Victoria's voice rose 
G0.4a Screech. ps The. cvening~was. so. warm dtephysica Livy 
caressed their separate bodies. "But you're teasing me, 


of course... Notsthat. itis very Eunny. sAren'L,yourtiaasShe 


smiled ,at himgbut, he..could not responds »JItmeatraid 
you're not." Her eyes searched his face. "You've gone 
mad. AeterawaleangseLoroawdeniak~and not.~ceceivangsone, 


she glided over to the bush dividing his yard from the 
next and began tearing off and shredding the leaves. ,,.Her 
anger hardened the gentle air into a thousand glass 
SpDLLINCers . 

"WVictoria--—" His words were submerged beneath 
the roar of a gun-metal, grey Volkswagon hurtling down the 
Street a JALL of ay suddéenwits.four, tires strozesandathe 
little car skidded sideways to a halt. Instead of crashing, 


the Volkswagon, like a giant dung beetle, humped one tire 
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after the other over the rounded curb that bordered 
Gianni's boulevard, and, with a first gear snort, jumped 
up onto the grass. The car skimmed over the sidewalk and 
came to a stop between him and Victoria. David's head 
popped out'of one door, Elena's out of the ‘other: 

"Hello peoples. Ready for the roner weist?" 

Giovanni stared at the Volks. The bumper was 
gone and the rear fenders were chopped off. For some 
unexplained reason, perhaps a hunting accident, there were 
easenies of .bulleteholes™across the Ftoptofithetcar andta 
wide whallop where perhaps a shot-gun had raked across 
thecbonnet* 

"Get that car off my lawn. Do you always drive 
on the lawn?" 

"Doesnt hurt tthe lawn anyo'e David explained 
patently’ BlAnd tif styoulqotminy winstead@ot gawking wawead 
be gone." 

David drove the way the Volks suggested he drove, 
hunched over the wheel, his elbows out, changing position 
only to yell obscenities at people who drove at the speed 
limit or gulp from the bottle of beer Elena was holding. 
Giovanni inethe back “séat;, touched Victoria's *armrbut 
she stared stonily through the window. The car hurtled 
through the night, passing and cutting in front OGYcadrs . 
They swerved to avoid a pedestrian and lurched around a 
corner. Victoria was thrown against him. Her body was 


hard and rigid and she righted herself as soon as she could. 
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His attention, and stomach, was wrenched away as they 


missed a left-turning car by inches. 
Before his body had time to register his fear and 
be violently ill, the car squealed to a stop in front of a 
liquor store, which Elena and David promptly headed for. 
Bthatewasequites abcaronade." 
Uiewasn'tyfnighteneda"q.Victoria's voice was 


distant but her face was besmattered with tears. 


Giovanni took her hand. She wrenched it away. "Look, 
Giovanni . . . I don't want to see you ever again. Ever. 
I've had it." She wiped her face with a Kleenex. Her 


mascara had smeared to form dark patches on her cheeks. 
"You. have as much sensitivity as a bull moose.” 

David threw two cases of beer through the window. 
Giovanni was certain that the bottles would be smashed in 
the crates but his intuition proved wrong. They landed 
safely on the backseat, missing him by a few inches. 
Show-off. When-he and Elena got into the’ car, laughing, 
Victoria asked to be taken home. 

David obeyed Victoria's command without even 
turningahisyheadses Sihence replaced,iaughtenyinetheatront 
seats and Elena kept turning around to shoot Giovanni long, 
accusing looks. When they arrived, with the customary 
sereech, Victoria climbed out without a word to anyone. 
"Wait for me." Elena followed her. 

They stood, Elena holding Victoria's hand, two 


slight figures disrupting the darkness of the lawn. Then, 
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Elena kissed Victoria's cheek and returned to the car. 

David drove even faster. The lights along the 
main road merged into one, long, blurred line. The Volks 
slowed suddenly, almost suddenly, and shot into an alley 
full of potholes. After Giovanni and more panbiculariy, 
his stomach was thoroughly bounced and rattled about, 
the car stopped by his backyard. 

They unloaded him with polite goodbyes. He 
thought, but wasn't sure, that he heard Elena whisper 
"merda." He very slowly wandered through the cabbage and 
potato plants of his mother's garden. Victoria and her 
friends could go to hell... They all thought they were 
better than him, all of them. But he'd show them-—-eventually. 
He'd phone Dianna in the morning. Dianna of the soft 
thighs. And. No--he wouldn't phone her. As his father 
said, a new broom swept best. He needed a change. Going 
through his mental files of women he had met, he remembered 
Seta thin oie lowith quiet, blue eyes. less etriking 
than Victoria--they had made an impressive couple--but this 
One, this one would be softer, ,more malleable. , Jose, 
Victoria's younger sister. Chuckling, trying to ignore 


his. nausea, he went into the house. 
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WINTER 


Elena didn't want to go to the party. She sat in 
front of Wer mirror’<or hours, Listening co bi) ly Holiday, 
applying different shades of lipstick and eyeshadow, 
carefully erasing and redrawing complex black lines around 
her eyes, brushing and repinning her hair. But these 
rituals, usually so soothing, served only to remind her of 
the times she had performed them in preparation for David. 
She sprayed her arms, neck and hair +e Ehe Calin, olen 
perfume he had given her and pushed herself away from the 
Boleuy OL Mer retlection. 

Standang in the deserted hallway, Littered with 
boots and coats that had fallen from hangers, she realized 
she'd arrived too late. The party had already evolved 
to the stage where most of the guests were dancing, or 
rather moving under the all-magical strobe light, not to 
the desperate rhythm Janis Joplin defiantly belted from the 
stereo, but to their own smaller, more petty rhythms. 
Still, Elena saw one or two faces suddenly spotlighted by 
thesttashess or Light that shared Joplin's confusion. “Take 
another little bit of my heart now baby." Her confusion. 

Elena unwrapped her outer layer of clothes slowly 
and clumsily, conscious of the absence of David's helping 
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hand. From the living room, in the spaces of light, 
several extended arms moved in a way that could be 
interpreted as waves. As best she could, laden as she was 
with her sweater, coat, scarf, hat and boots,” she waved 
back, feeling as helpless as before. Beside her, instead 
of support and energy, there was empty space. 

"Elena!" The hostess had materialized, looking 
very hostessy with her welcoming smiles, divided attention, 
andyrsil Verssjiumpsuit. lil! myso glad .vou camese, a was 
afraid youd glongotteni.< 

HNO! 

"Better late than never. Let me take your stuff." 
The hostess swept away Elena's things and stuffed them 
into the overiuddsy closet. “What a@ lovely dress. “Red 
velvet suits you." 

aThank, you .T'ae sisreet. 

“Yesss! 

"Nothing. t 

"Oh well, come and join the fun. Why didn't you 
brinignDavids: Hes: sucha; Tricte,’ 

The snow was deep and cold. His car a mere dot in 
the whiteness. "David shaved his beard and went to the 
consequent job in Toronto." 

"Oh. Too bad. He was so much fun. Do you 
remember when he rode that little motorbike through the 
house? I thought I'd die laughing. I hadn't heard he'd 


left." She seemed almost resentful. "Anyway, there are 
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hundreds of people here you know. The food and drinks are 
in the kitchen and--oh, Bob--do come here." She motioned, 
the silver ornaments in her hair bobbing dangerously. "Do 
you know Bob, Elena? He's such a sweet guy." 

wHe’ Ss im medieval hitstory with mes" 

“Ah, at last." ~ She took ‘one’ of Bob's limp hands 
(he had crossed the room very slowly) and wrapped it 
around Elena's. "Bob, I want you to meet Elena. She's 
a Very sweet girl.” She bounced of£, ornaments tankling. 

Bob dropped Elena's hand, rubbing his palm on 
his jeaned leg. "Don't I know you from somewhere?" 

A class of ten and he asked HOE if he knew her 
from somewhere. "History 402." 

"Oh; yea.” 


"Have you done your paper yet?" 


tNaly ©. #0 “ve started louking ety books™ though. 
Dradg.- 

‘The topies aren't very stimulating. “1 watited to 
do something on Eleanor of Aquitaine. I'm rather hung up 


on her. . But Jones wouldn't hear o£ it.” 

Bob's rather blank, watery eyes fixed on her for a 
moment as if he'd never heard of Eleanor of Aquitaine, 
and then wandered over her shoulder to fix on the mass of 
dancing shapes. 

"Hi, you two!" A girl, noted for being consistently 
cheerful, pushed past them, bundling on a coat with one 


arm and dragging her lethargic boyfriend with the other. 
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"We're.going for more booze.) Want any?" Before they 
could reply, she was out of the door and into the 
snowdrifts separating the house from the cars. Each 
crackling step they took broke through the hardened top 
crust, glittering under the porch light, so they sank 
Thighsdsep into thessofe, undercsasnow: 

mLt couldetake thenmtorever. 

Bob shrugged his shoulders. "Jackie'1ll never 
change." 

eee micas 4 

Someone in the living room, having jumped 
presumably for some inner joy, slipped and fell with) a 
loud smack. 

Elena tried again, disgusted at herself as she did 
SO that. she itieiedpst al... 

“What Go. you think of Jones?" 

UDraadie A, oOKe Hislhinks he's really something 
EDO%" 


SY ek Ei we aca uote 


Had she forgotten how to talk to anyone but David? 
Even her letters to Michael were mere dribbles of trivia 
“now. At first, the link between them had been hard and 
clean and impersonal. He wanted nothing from her, he was 
SouinvGLved. sn his. poetty,~mais search fore "tiouthetiwe Ske went 
to him because the skill of his caresses released in her 


an intensity of pleasure no one else could. Her 
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body-—-rounded, pink and fleshy, his--narrow-shouldered, 
hunched--the straight angular lines dissecting her curves. 
Mey "existed! "together only ton this’ small, Singlesbed ay But, 
lately, since she unthinkingly told him about her ten year 
struggle for sanity, he wanted, insisted on her opening 
Nerrmind -to jhimee*lewantttocknow. sebeti.mérseen"” Cutting 
through her resistance by furtively dropping an acid 
dosed sugar cube into her coffee. 

Better not to think of that. David was really 
the onlyvYoneGand ,hébwascgonen a" Giecankhitakepit anymore} 
he'd said. Had they really talked? Had he ever listened? 
Hetaran'tvilisten wheneshetasked him notte gown YYou 
expect®me to give and give and *gqiverowl'metired, ""had been 
his only answer. 

Yet, he had understood, if only through the framework 
Seeticirera tual shige limcola Jhad alwaysthbeen Ghenceignal 


fOnpehnimecoetake: ner. invhissarms. 


MOLI ECO Cicns 

Bob blinked back in surprise. He had been 
enumerating Jones' defects. "It's rather chilly here; it's 
warmer in the bedrooms." 

In spite of the familiarity of the faces in the 
first bedroom she wouldn't go in, sensing that newcomers 
would be intruding, but stood at the door. A group of 
about eight sat on the floor in a circle, passing the 


remains of a joint. They inhaled, their heads sank into 
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69 
their bodies, they exhaled, they fumbled slowly for the 
dying joint again. Through the smoky haze, hair flowed, 
twisted, knotted itself with more hair. Blue jean and 
khaki touched and merged. 

gemeraids and. . ." Jody's pale. yellow uair 
glinted in the candlelight as she spoke, "roses." 

The earth-coloured boy beside her stroked his 
rough, stained clothes as if they were velvet. "Roses." 
He laughed. 

Victoria, splendid in a gold and purple embroidered 
afghan stabbed the end of the roach and looked up at 
Elena. “Oh, you're here too." She looked down at the 
plastic bag, half-filled with the brown leaves. "I'm the 
Cire rm Olntceroller. “But I'm not very good. “Rict, isnt 
Hoe em beLtLer than the rest though. Especially her. 
She waved a beringed hand at Jody who, at the sound of her 
name, pulled herself up, caught sight of Elena and greeted 
her by covering her face with her hands and peeking 
through them, laughing soundlessly. 

She's rlying high, ‘super high™on thts new type 
ober ies ICs lued hme ld 

POO mle OULoCen 

Victoria shrugged her shoulders and began packing 
the violet-tinted cigarette paper. 

"Well, see you, Victoria.” 

"Oh," her eyes focused again on Elena and then on 


Bob. "Um, I want to talk to you. But acer, Blena,) Usha, 


ee ee ee 
* cwcee eikoge ate ae tigetottinns sat ob Pedahey 
td potions snttcopheaed yet besvelonaitouse att <i Wer 
" comed”  ,teviev onaw gens i: an swijolo hectaga Quen — 
| | -bedtgust oH 
bsrebioxdms oleae One BEOp 6 aA Bibsaetqe sisesatV as% | 
do qu. tatol hts dosen oft Jo bas of? beddete neripite 
att $6-s¥eb Beolont ai * ced ered. e1'woy 40" Bree 
at? mw"  stovest nword act go) bolted Bled .oed otemalg 7 
s'pat  <fothn Vboop yuov Jon mit sn8 .teliow anol, tedcio 
(yom vieeoeest | dubia) teen ade aede gettad m't gst 
sent So bryos of® se ,ottw ybol t= bert hapeiaed s bouew aie 
het#oin bas saat to tripre oigesp qu Viewed belluq ,saea ; 
prilviesq bas abnnt ret d¢tw eos? aed poltevo> yd x04, 
.Ytaee Lonuoe pabatipos merit dguomts : 
oqys. won elds oo Motel zeqQue Mptd pay td eee" 
| - ae 1 bias - 


7 


70 


"Surew tLatere" 


When Bob opened the door of the second bedroom, 
they were greeted with shrieks and glimpses of bare 


buttocks. 


"Eeek!" 

Wie te Geri oe 

"Someone's coming." 

Lyingimin:thewback tseatpof the Wolkspeathe doors 
open, surrounded by fields of melting snow and mud. Pale 
spring sun glinting on their bodies. David had shaken his 
head impatiently. "We're alone." The scent of new life 
erupting through the mud and snow to intoxicate and, 
somehow, frighten her. "Miles from civilization." She 


eLungs to. him. 


Thewehticeroom was brightly lit and full of 
people wearing "I'm discussing a world shaking issue" 
expressions. She obeyed Bob's nudges, going in and sitting 
on the only free spot on the bed while Bob started to 
follow--then muttered something about getting something 
bOearink and disappeared . 

Relieved, Elena sat locking sat her fingernails, 
hoping no one else would be thrust on her, catching only 
odd phrases like "group therapy," "atomization of the 
individual" and "irrational impulses." Slowly, the 
familiarity of the discussion soothed her, giving her a 


sense of security. David had always considered all such 
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Tht 
discussions in bad taste. The time she had Gotelntosthe 
big argument on the Bible with the blond pipsqueak--it 
must have been one of the first parties they had gone to 
together, the first large party, the entire house had 
been jammed full, he had been disgusted, insisting they 
leave. "Never grant a waterass an initial premise. [it’s 


useless." 


The snow-covered branches of the trees, a lace 
veil for the darkness. Useless. Useless. Staring at the 
sky, in silence while he talked. Useless. Now she believed 


it was too. 


Kael certainly didn’ i. VHe lsat opposite: ner, 
waving his pipe to emphasize his points, raising his voice 
in excitement, stroking the long, brown hair of his date 
With his freevhand. 


He had gentle hands. 


The sun so hot it threatened to dissolve everything 
iritouwiuld-—Lloweo. scented, oils... .Theixn, eyessmecting in 
knowledge as his voice droned on and on at his friends. 


His hand stroking her hair. 


She wondered about him and the girl. He was happy 
with her, whoever she was. He hadn't been so happy the 


last time they'd been together. Really together. 


His expressive face froze into stone as she rcold 
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a fF) 
him about David. She leaned forward. Touched his lips, 


and the tears ran silently down his frozen face. 


“You can face anything if you have enough inner 
strength. That's the trouble though. People don't. They 're 
boosted up by drugs™or . "2" Tt was Karl's girlie talking. 
Karl nodding enthusiastically in agreement. Elena 
controlled the impulse to scratch the self-righteousness 
out of that pink-cheeked face, to sink her nails until 
the blood’ spurted, by leaving. As she stumbled over the 
feet that had placed themselves between her and the door, 
she could™feel™Karl-watching her with*cool disinterest, 
which made her even angrier. 

She picked her way over the people who Kad 
settled in the hallway, passing the first bedroom, she 
noticed the-circle had’ fallen apart. “She went in and sat 
down between Jody and Victoria, both of whom had retreated 
mco the far corner: 

Jodyreltke most of the people in thes 2oom, seemed 
opLivirous to everything but, when Elena pushed the hair 
off her face, she began to speak. "I'm dissolving-—-floating 
out in--every direction--long men with long, white 
-beards--trying to grab at me--to--screech--they screech 
aume--they .. ." dody suddenly dropped her head, chin 
to chest, her hair falling back ‘over her face. 


Victoria, who seemed no higher than her normal 


state, smiled tolerantly at Jody. HDWOOhe KLO 
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f 6 
"Any joints left?" 


Victoria passed her a very thin one. "You want to 


turn on?" 
JODViOUsly. 
"Just checking. Anyway, there isn't enough." 


Viedon* toneed) mich. | 


“Um. . . Which reminds me. f£ Want to Lalk to you. " 


~oO yOu said, ' 

rHey, take At easy with ‘that sturn .a <1 Loom are 
VOULOSK. 6° 

The room was floating, swaying, down an oily, green 
canal. "Sure." She was tempted to ask Victoria why she 
was concerned after months of embarrassed hellos and 
hasty "I'm-busy-at-—the-moment. " 

"Michael said he was worried about you. He was 
supposed *to.come tonight, but he phoned at the -last 
Minute. -sHe- asked. if,.I'td seen wvou..... » I think he was 
stoned." A,.patch of spilt wine became a leak in, the hulk 
Of the swaying,.toom. . The ,iceberg tip of ~afathoms of 
greenness. Soon, soon, she could, feel, it would, come 
EOWaTOSENeGA Silitnenoacoundsnern, engult her. "Hlena, 
Veodkeakteme,~ mou at the .qnound...Michael thinks a lot of 


youd. 


"Whore of the world." Michael stood tall and 


apart in his long velvet robes. 


"Whore of the world." The crowd repeated, moving 
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steadily towards her, their faces distended with anger. 
Shepletnthem take her. 

"Gently" Michael ordered, "I love her"--encase 
her in the prepared casket, as if she were already dead. 

The lid dropped silently, enclosing Her *®in 
gem-studded, rainbow-hued tapestry. The colors sank 
through her skin, flesh, blood, to her bone marrow, 
coiling*her esisénce into ‘patterns: 

Gradually, the rigid, black and white room began 


to reassert itself. Michael a pale blue fragment beside 


hers 

"What do you want of me?" 

"Nothing. I only want to help. Tell me what you 
saw." His cool hands caressed her forehead. “So easy. 


Just let me see." 


"Elena, you keep drifting off. I asked you how 
you're taking the losing David scene." 

Wiewas thinking Of the: last time LesaweMicheacl. 

The hostess materialized in the doorway, filling 
the room with silver, tingling vibrations. Her beams 
were greeted with grunts and streams of incoherent words. 
"Everything's O.K. here," Victoria said in a tone that 
told her that it was best if she turned her hostessing 
elsewhere. "Michael thinks a lot of you" she began again. 

Michael can burn in hell. 


“Your head is in a strange space." Victoria 
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rearranged the folds of her afghan around her as if 
preparing herself for a scene in a playeor*£idm: 

"Thank you very much. I'll live." Elena 
concentrated on dragging on the joint. Her consciousness 
remained firmly normal. The confused scene of arabesques, 
domes, cupolas, and turrets that floated on the fathoms 
of greased greenness hovering opaquely over the room, came 
from deeper in her mind than the part the drug soothed. 

V2iCtoriagsstilletal king,.movingyhesyewhi te; 
long-fingeredshands, "so. @éoyourand Davideplayingwim the 
snow once. Making angels. Laughing. For some reason, 
the scene stuck with me. You seemed happy and I was 
Happvewatchangsyou. 2 

uWe were.» Happy?. Had they, been? h.Didnit matter. 
What was important was he was the only thing that ever 
Gauitegmangd Clarified her mind. For, hes carried. the 
Vitality yofethes prairie ,eapthyand «sky iwithinyuhams, gAnd he 
Let. that.cnergy,flow.from himyto.her,4soecachstimesshe 
touched him she was newly strengthened--all the terrors 
gone. She had begun to touch too much, his skin a magnet 
for her fingers until he protested "You always want more." 
He misunderstood when she called him David Erectus-—-phallic 
fertility god. She worshipped his cock (so large and 
iacmiricont enoOtebogatheseqstacy it brought henge fenein 
physical fact it gave her little more than discomfort and 
pain, but for the life it embodied. She was empty. He 


filled her. 
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"I wish all the past could be obliterated. That no 
scenes would ever stick. Because it doesn't matter. 
Forgetting is necessary to survival. The past is the past. 
Woutmustaforget David. Forget." 

"Shit, isn't there any more?" 

"No." Victoria lost interest in Elena and began 
to inspect her nails, chewing off the ragged ends. 

"We were friends once, weren't we? Talked to 
each other." About everything and everybody. Especially 
themselves. But she had forgotten if they had ever said 
anything. 

Victoria didn't bother: to: lookeup £rom hers nands. 
She began chanting over and over "forgetting is necessary 
toOnsUryival ,/eadse pied tewere) her! mantra.thsheswouldrtry 
seeing Victoria some other time, when they were both more 
coherent. 

In“itheshea lle eyvgreupihaedi settled around a dirt 
with long, black hair and a guitar and were singing bawdy 
songs with zest. Trying to wend her way through, she 
met George, who had just come out of the bathroom. 

od the 

"How are you?" She racked her memory for a 
pro-Marxian anecdote or a new Capi taJM Siepoutrage: Gey talk 
about, but she couldn't find any. As usual, she stood in 
front of George, silent and dull. 

"Is Jody still in there?" He pointed to the first 


bedroom, his elbow showing through the hole in his faded 
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Tt 
sweater. 

"Yes." She seized the chance to actually say 
something. Mone" s"very stoned, seeing men with long, 
Witlte beards... 

"It's always like that. I wish she wouldn't" 

"Well, why don't you stop her? Help her? You 
Want EO, aor't. “your You Yove™ her?" 

BUS Ver selig1oushangups *..° =. snatches OLra 
ribald song weaved absurdly up and around their 
conversation. 

“She needs’ more security and love. Don't desert 
Neve. 

eTherey ace no Ina ilVidual ssOlLuUTIONSG,.. «0. He 
traervied off as he noticed Gianni enter the corridor. 
Grane was in olack, Veading an exquisite Chinese oirl by 
the hand. "Gotta go." George ducked into the nearest 
bedroom. "Damned, wishy-washy liberal." 

"Hello, Gdanni." 

"jong “time no-see.' ~ He “introduced themtiny girl 
as Tind. 

iieheard= Davids gone. 

WYean. + 

"You must be lonely." His smile was startlingly 
white against the darkness of the corridor and his high 


cheekboned face. 


"T keep busy." No, she wasn't ready to play his 


game yet. "I manage.” 
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"Come and see me some time." He smiled at her, 
then at Tina, brazenly. Elena didn't bother answering. 

The kitchen was comparatively empty; a paLnuoFf 
lovers gazing mournfully into each other's eyes and 
myriads of bottles. Elena fished out a deserted-—looking 
bottle, of Pernod, poured) herself.asglass and,. without 
bothering to add water, drank it down. 

ulndtsarenyou doing?!) Karls. in. the doorway, 
watching her. 

She touched her cheek and remembered how ticklish 
Davicils beard was.~e! Celebrating, "| 

Celebrating! 

"David's leaving. An important event, don't you 
think? , His,.leaving." Pouring herself another, glass, 
though with water.this time,. she held it in salutation 
before -dewning sit., s'An end... To.all sorts of gebings.. 

teed is neared.) 

NOD Pus 

ivou! re. unhappy? |) aHis eyes, softened. His Gentle 
eyes. Holding his face, kissing away his tears. Imprinting 


her, Love. for Aim .on. his ,eyelids. 


“vou feel deserted?" His arm around her shoulder. 
ETA ,SOLGY). alt is: rather, supprhising....t lasted quite a 
Wh Lei 

She shrugged her shoulders. "Two years... You 


seem to be doing all right." 


A fuzzy—-headed boy from her anthropology class 
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ihe, 


wandered unsteadily in, selected the fullest bottle and 


Shs me 

"Mary and I are engaged." 

"How nice." 

Hetsmibled *proudly. S8"She"sha neat kid. Not a 
romantic sort but good, levelheaded." Neat kid. Pale 


Piet keebire .of nothing o"Calin to the point of déadness.™ If 
things’ were ‘different 7) \1f ‘she “wasnt “so tired’, “she'd "show 
him who was*the neat kid.’ Right on the kitchen floor. 

Whats\did *voust hake! 

"Well, I really can't say much. Seemed like a 
mice well—balancedigqiriv’’ ‘held¥said that jokingly, of mer 
once. She looked at him to see if he remembered. He did, 
but he turned away to pick up two glasses and fill them 
with the right amount of pernod and water. 

oud like her if you knew her... We won't be 
getting maroted until’ Mhave®my masters™of course.” 

"Of Feourses “ 

The hostess breezed in, as merry as ever, with 
two identically thin, pimply and sparsely bearded friends. 
‘you plugin theKettle Craig. I'll get the coffee." She 
took out a big pack of Old Dutch Potato Chips, offered 
them to Karl and Elena and the two beards and, receiving 
"No-thank-you's" all around, disappeared out into the 
living room, clutching the package. 

"T suppose I should be getting back. We'll have 


to get together soon though. I want you to get to know 
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Mary." 

"Sure. Sounds good." Perhaps, she would learn 
to like Mary. The idea was depressing. Still, Mary did 
have a certain softness and Karl was more confident and 
content than she had ever seen him. 

“Willbeyouw Look tafter the ‘coffees sit was one os 
the beards. Elena nodded and turned back to Karl.’ She 
had to say something quickly, before the green darkness 
returned, more threateningly this time, to engulf her 
INiid = "Already; it was’ seeping iny creeping closer, anching 
its way. "Do you remember, in high school, how we'd walk 
and walk? You'd give the history of the Austro-Hungarian 
empire, OL “the woritd:s » And) I"d) hold “your hand.” We “depick 
wildflowers in the meadow by the river and lie in the sun." 

His eyes were guarded. "I remember. That was a 
long time ago." 

"Will you see me sometimes, alone?” 


He ran his fingers through shis Hhalr sore tskuck 


out from his forehead. “What do you want?" 

UNcthing.' “Everything... “I'm teelingsrather 
screwed up. I need to talk." 

"People change." They did, but she didn't. Was 
she stuck forever in this position of helplessness? "I'll 


phone you. I promise," he added, kissing her lightly as 
he left. 
In the living room the strobe light had been 


turned off. Judy Collins' controlled laments had replaced 
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Joplin's raw wails of loneliness. Outside, even the snow 


was soiled. 


ALL LIFE FROM THE SEA 


Under the wind, the sea awoke to fury. The waves, 
secret muscles, gathered strength, then clenched to attack 
the shore..1The.grey spray and.vain, caressed her with a 
bitter sting. The sea was her lover and she was powerless 


before him. She tried to walk away across the sand, but 


her body, already alien to her, grew even heavier-—~a stone 
anchored in sand. 

‘Till pray for you.’ Elena's words ang Gari, 
concerned eyes came to Jody as she struggled, freeing her 
from her obsession. It was soothing to think of those 
prayers for her» benefit. Not that she was naive enough to 
believe that there was anyone or anything to answer them. 
NoOwesonce, in high school, on a retreat at, thesl ane: scan 
monastery in the foothills, she and Elena had walked for 
Mules in the snow. They hadn't talked, they keptu the 
silence solemnly. And, when they stopped, very still, to 
gaze at the enormous blue mountains on the horizon, she'd 
been suddenly flooded with the sense of almost understanding, 
almost seeing the spirit behind it all. Now, she searched, 
all senses open, for the smallest sign, the slightest 
flicker of something beyond the here and now, but the rocks, 
the sand, the sea betrayed nothing but brute force. And 
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that did not answer prayers. Still, it was the thought 
of someone thinking and caring about her, enough to ask 
Bor things tinvher tfavor: 

Besidesa itidi@d nesharm-: 

No harm . 

George certainly wouldn't agree with that. "It's 
all that religious bullshit they brainwashed you with at 
school," he'd declare whenever she threw up or had a 


Nneadache due’ to the pill. “They breed guilt into you." 


After their first major quarrel, she'd vowed 
shevdeletimosmanteverntouchtheryvagain andtthrnew theepibis 
away, soneeby Vone; ithetroundicontainer afterpginirojthe 
river swollen from October rains. Laughter, raucous and 
wildyehad filled {the*air andtshe.hadhbegumitooceryawhen 
she realized the laughter was hers. The pavement, cold 
against her’ cheeks! 'The handsethatelbifted, roughs«\The 
throng ing@fiacespudisterteds, Shéephadistruggied fonda 
moment but had been freed not from the hands but from 
consciousness.» When the blackness cleared; it, had, not 
ended !meSheewasfnostenger byethe igivernebuthintagstrsange 
car driven by a starched-white-shirt man with a flapping, 
fish-like mouth that kept asking her who she was. She 
could not make him understand that she didn't know. He 
let her go only when she threatened to throw herself from 


theccarii£ hesdwzdn!t. 


"Nervous exhaustion," she'd told George. He'd 
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84 
immediately suggested it was the specter of her Catholic 
past that had driven her to it. Perhaps he'd been right. 
But he'd started the fight that had touched it off--shouting 
and tearing up a letter from the French student she'd met 


and travelled with in Europe. 


No harm. That had been a slip. Her mind was 
disintegrating in this lonely place. George was right. 
She wouldn't be here if it wasn't for the Church. 

Having crossed the railroad tracks that bordered 
the sand, Jody turned her back to the sea. The steep hill 
betere her was becoming each day more ditricult, to climb: 
She started up, the weight inside her growing until she 
had to stop. She stood, one-third of the way up, panting, 
her heart beating out of control. She used to run up 
hills like this without a gasp. Running, skiing, horse-back 
riding, shed glorifived in whe pitabilvity, responsiveness 
Diners DOuy. “Now ='tiils acne, "Unis pail "in cachemoveMment. 
Stree she courant give Up/ stay ~closed=in™her™=roomy NC. 
She forced herselr’ on,” 1lrstening™ to her *rasping™ breaths. 
Counting the slow steps. Then, just when she thought she'd 
collapse, she was at the top. 

Several hundred yards ahead, in the middle of the 
sparkling clean, pine and glass summer houses, stood her 
usual place of rest, a dingy church, not much more than a 
shack with a steeple and a sign that read "Our Lady, Star 


of the Sea." 
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"Stop squirming Jody." Not understanding. 
Grown-ups towering like trees around her, cuGgiangirolt any. 
View ecofhthe ialitar: 

Agwhite dress and veil.) "Body of Christ.:! 

Inet ey 

Learning the catechism, sitting on Uncle's black 
cassockeqd knee. "What a lucky girl you are, coming from 
such a good family--your uncle a Monsignor, your aunt a 
Mother Superior." 

Years marked not only by the seasons and her 
growth but by the changing liturgy and the ever-increasing 
number of brothers and sisters. President of the Sodality 
of Mary. Winner of the Knights of Columbus essay contest. 

"Did you ever think you had a vocation, Jody? 
Youtre a lively-girl but the Church needs spirits ike 


yours. ” 


Jody sank into the back pew. Thank Gody thor 
Si-bbing se! She Sada ett jehoud;rconscious tolty hersifacets ousness - 
And seonrbhne .chirch-tthenonly~placeito sit ibetweenkthe 


beach and my room." 


the Church. 

Mother Gabriel pointing her long, bony finger and 
damming them all to hell. Sins of the flesh. The daily 
masses, the rosaries, the exhortations against men. The 
yearly procession with the statue of Mary. (From the 


cathedral to the school gymnasium, the clouds of incense 
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rising from the incense burner. The school president, 
fingers shaking, crowning the Virgin with a wreath of roses, 
while the girls, each in a white dress, recited a vow of 


Chastity. ) 


The Church. She traced the MJ someone had carved 
into the back of the pew ahead of her. Ten pews on each 
side, novstatueswea baresabltar withimisimpleeerogs. walour 
Lady, ‘Star of the Sea" didn't really seem to be a church: 
Not like "Sacred Heart," at home. The ever-changing 
embroidered silks behind the altar and on the priest's 
back, the flashing golden chalices, the chant of the ritual 
counterpointed with the rich complex tones of the organ. 
They made the church an awesome place for so many years. 
Maybe in a shabby church like this one, she wouldn't have 
taken so long;to start seeing. Seeing the empty, sagging 
faces attached to deadened mink and diamond—ornamented 
bodies. The congregation as uplifting as a lump of 
poEErdge an 0,1Loolkj at them parents,.notiliany~dieterentethan 
the others, and their regulated life. An hour Sunday 
morning for the development of the spirit. Four hours 
Sunday afternoon, swimming and playing tennis, for the 
development of the body. 

Shemhad meals zed ihhat. ishencoudidnigue imerthei sc 
life--full of self-righteousness and conformity. 

Beginning to look at her teachers, who lived even 


more regimented lives; each hour accounted for in an effort 
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87 
to obliterate any deviation, any fragment of inner self. 
She couldn't make them understand: she was Jody, 


not a generalization. 


She wondered what the family was doing and if they 
were thinking of her. Probably not. If she was mentioned, 
it would only be as an example, a warning to the younger 
ones. They'd given her money--in their system, it was the 
only thing that could be done. Strange to think her father 
had been a worker once, in the coal mines of Nova Scotia. 
Impossible. He £it so perfectly his role of Lawyer: 
Defender of everything as it was. Impersonation of success. 
And her mother, never more than the wife of a made-it 
lawyer. Forever, a shadow. She would have rebelled 
against them even if she hadn't met George. 

He was the editor of the student newspaper. He 
didn't Like her cub reporter stories, fEull OL nigh school 
style enthusiasm. She thought his view of news was 
slanted and biased. They fought-—-loudly--over the value 
of his ornamenting his editorials with four-letter words. 
She became the butt of his staff. She was naive, childish, 
stupid. But George kept taking her for coffee, trying to 
convince her not to quit. Coffee grew to lunches and then 
suppers. The little radical clique stopped teasing her 
so much. She was starting to be known as George's woman. 
She accepted the prestigious POSIT Lon. Though her feelings 


were hazy. She accepted his criticism Of hen sbanidly, sdeals) 
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88 
and reading matter. She listened to him for hours, 
fascinated, though she had little sense of the being behind 
the face, behind the quick nervous movements. She stopped 
seeing the other men, "the force-fed fraternity clan” as 
George called them. Only when he began peeling her clothes 
Ort 4a5 One peels a fig, did she resist, convulsively 
close, arms and legs drawn up around her. In that moment, 
iG seemed, no.one could.enter her. ‘There was mo room and 
she, wouldn't let any part of herself be obliterated to 


make room. 


Jody smiled, remembering. She hauled herself out 
of the pew, scraping her belly on the arm rest as she 
Burned. #*By the goer, underncath™-a rack of pamponicrusron 
Christian marriage and parenthood, a” marble holy” water 
fount. “Her”~ arms stretched”out automatically, "but "then, as 
her fingers touched the cool water, she caught herself. 
She wiped her fingers on her jacket. 

Outside, the wind blew colder. Trudging towards 
her room—-a small living bedroom with smaller dark kitchen 
branching off from it--she realized how chilled she was. 
Aching to the marrow of her bones. The streets were empty, 
desolate in the greyness of late November. She tried to 


walk faster. 


How many times had she fought him off? He'd 
withdraw with a pouting look, but at never took him very 


long before he was trying again. She'd grown’ so” tired” orf 
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Preval. = -Until one day, she had said yes, instead of ‘no, 
and®began taking off her cllothes. “there had “been nothing 
of what she expected in it. Lying in her four-postered, 
pink-ruffled bed. Such gentle undulations. Controlled 
thrusts. A silent shattering. With no hint of sweat or 
blood. As if a breeze rather than a man had taken her. 

When he entered her, the part he'destroyed was her 
trust, her faith. ~All her life, ‘She'd béen lied to. / They'd 
built an act as simple and pleasant as diving into a 
swimming pool up into a magical gesture, both sacramental 
and damning. The scales they'd made dropt from her eyes. 
Their life, their values, even their pleasure was twisted. 
(A memory surfaced, after years of repression. The sound 
Ore ner motner=s “No, no’ “behind the wall, like “the whine 
of a frightened animal.’ The dark bruises on her mother’s 


arm the next day.) 


Holding her nose, she dragged herself up the stairs, 
nen down “the long corridor lined by black numbered 
doors. The musty, closed smell always made her queasy. 
She had to let go of her nose to search in her purse for 
the keys. She tried to breathe through her mouth. She was 
standing there mouth ajar, when the door opened and George 
Due ledges in. 

He'd finally come to visit. He'd been waiting 
an hour. The landlady, reluctantly, had let him in. At 


first, instead of a kiss he held her by the shoulders and 
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looked at her. "When there was still time, you should 
have gone to that doctor Maureen recommended. But you 
started babbling about the life you were Carrying. Bistupid, 
fucking hangups. Religious claptrap." 

"EG Fwasva "dVPLi cube tame. | 

He touched her awkwardly. "It's just seeing you 
EPrkePthis + °F S®alonevesHow have you been?” 

"OOK, SPI Suppose. @wWhattican you expect?! ~As you 
Say, you know howhit isypeAsdrag . . . I walk to the sea 
for ExcLiements, Diy averl*readgpl Mainivyiniesitaatourdrty 

He kissed her even more awkwardly then he had 
touched her. (As if she was a child.) "I can see how you 
would ... . Does anyone write besides me?" 

"Elena." 

"She can’ write?" 

SWhyenote; 

"“ToSaw Victoria the-other day. She'd gust been; to 
visit her. She said she was improving." 

"Bitch. After she helped send her there, with her 
voodoo dolls and pins." 

"You don't believe in that stuff?" 

"She is getting better: You can tell from the 
letters. They really are getting more clear. She seems to 
be’ finding’ a sense of self. A pride’ ..%)." 
"Preaky place to find it." 
"Nightmarish. " 


"No one else writes?" 
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"Who do you expect? Your friends? I never made 
it as myself in that group. I reflected a bit of your 
qfonyeeutTheti shall .@fNot that, lAcareso Helilmgd do, butetee 
She busied herself with making jasmine tea. 

"Why don't you come back with me?" 

“Likeythis?"\eShe pointed sto ther! stomach, so alien 
to her in its massiveness. 

sYougare@sortooflswollennl! 

"That's what happens." 

od, mean? alipover. /UeDieplecinggbecks: and«sturtred 
animals, he sank into the farthest corner of her unmade 
bed, wrapping his black, patched cloak around him. 
“owollen? » wHebretréated- farther into his cloak, asi if 


disgusted. "Your skin seems lifeless." 


sodyapeured thecboil inguwaterliantortherpots, spi Lling 


it over the sides, narrowly missing her hand. 
WJedyvititihurtsrmerco seeayou Wikemthie. GuaGeorge 
grabbed her shaking hand as she passed him his cup. 
NTetreel asudt, Dimadyingert-<She Wookedbeadily, down 
at him and her imprisoned hand. "Slowly, as if the--as if 
iiisecappincyniven i tewsopitecany live. Or as if 10 1s nous 
child at all but an expanding stone or a sickness that 
will eat me until I'm only a shell. It's devouring my 


emotions, anyway. I don't care about anything anymore. . 


She stopped abruptly and went to sit at the opposite end of 


the room with her fragrant cup of tea. 


"Even like this, you can come back with me. Why 


ee 
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not? You should have never left. I can't understand 
why you insisted on going off on your own, accepting money 


£LOM Youre parents; patterns atenAre you so hung up, you're 


ashamed--is that it? 

eGCOLGS wares" 

His eyes softened and reached out to her but 
physically he withdrew further into his cloak. "It'll be 
over soon and then, you'll be coming back. We were happy, 
Weren' Dawe?, ditt) be abligrighteagaina! 

Mob HOkeGOhne toajustdoqiveliak away he 

George began chewing on the edges of his moustache. 
awekl, "youl can +tekeéepeit, pfdorrChhistesake?" 

hI ywan tapos! 

HHow couldgwenGit laskideintonounwhives ,eewesuave 
much more important concerns. We could get married, if 
you really wanted to--but kids? They mean two o'clock 
feedingS,isanitation, ordered lives. You can't just get 
up and go whenever you want to. They suck you into looking 
for security, a house, a mortgage--the whole bloody, 
fucking mess." 

ATheyedonie havesto 

"Jody, what's wrong with you? Don't you remember 
our ideals and all we worked for?" 

"You keep saying 'Why did you leave? Why don't you 
come back?' As if everything had been right and all the 
bitterness between us had never happened." 


"T had to get after you. You were getting slhackiy? 
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AU Of ryourgot after me. And 7 elo Vophal tavern iio 
Like when Joe criticized me for having a horse because 
it's private property. Or when Ron was scandalized 
because I liked the Beatles or when you started Vyebinngmat 
me for eating a grape by mistake. Two years without a 
grape. It was in a restaurant too. The pettiness of it 
Fe al ae 

“Think of the poor Chicanos. .I'm sure the whole 
thing wasn't petty to them." George picked up his 
wide-brimmed black hat that had fallen on the floor beside 
him and put itnen.er'Thet ewasmlt) the root ofwhat avas 
wrong." His eyes glowed under the brim of his hat, 
Remending ther tsuddenly of, (Strider im ihordifofsthe Rings, 
The Wanderer who was not lost, the unknown Prince born to 
reestablish the rule of peace. Her, heart expanded sto 
fill the space between them, to embrace him silently, 
respectfully. 

She=took a long Sip of tea and Stared "atthe bottom 
of the cup, trying); not to look at him, until she had 
Mastered them emotionwes “iehindwit Citiicult tomvermtanatical: 
I'm not cut out for sainthood." 

"Sainthood!" An expression of vexation crossed 
George's face as he stood up to deposit his empty cup. 


"T'm not asking for sainthood. Just a little 


dedication. 


"To the revolution?" She asked coldly, looking up 


at him and thinking that, after all, he wasn't tall enough 


squagad said i” yma tt ? anos 
$s paittoy eieeie: soy aBiht x6 98 
5 twoddiw wasey Owl lokesuini wf sqeze si ponine 
br 20 enedtreven eth. Lexi tase rae ab dow ST ; 
= 7 


he, ie Os eh tts 


abot edt ema wd acmeottta ‘woq ets to tmnt) NE 7 
att qu bediq summem "ema of Qudeq 2” at + 


; pe, ae 
bimed soolk ei’ ao oelleS teed. danz- ged Aostd , Wo 


enw tev Yo dock ste a apew dedr" ae ee 
4ovl eld 20 mrad emt ‘reba Bownle eoys ai *vOReaW 
up okt Yo buat at 298te to vinetbok- aed pobbakes. 
of risect Gomiai awpentw ady dwell som ean orl weancnall TG 
od bokwaqxe s1sef ae ,evseq My olers) add! 4 ia 
Yitre bia okt aoesine oft ene cuidate wise ane : 


oa 


“am, § UT - - 


matted oft 39 betes Bas est 20 qe pret # soos ede 
bert ee tte mit te ael oF tow 
Esoitens? sd ot Divng39Lb 24 Bak IY .cokvoue 4 30 
* bomfiitiee 20% sud%es som mE 

Spenorn Adivetey lo cohamertqe mA “ioodsahes* : 

quo yiqne ett tivoghd oF at “i = 
sins = sae bean ott ont 

+6 Ser. «tie i ee r 

qu paiwoal yhbtoe 


94 


tOebe a truegstrider. 

"What else is there?" 

“YOUr revolution isnt mines " 

"Ah," he watched her, hostile, "when you came back 
from Paris you were right up with us. Then you started 
getuing stomeq. All the time.’ “I would keep warning you. 
Dope is counter-revolutionary. It leads you right back 
to the degenerate, individualistic, bourgeois stance where 
yousstarted from. But you didn't listen; You) went) right 
ahead." 

Her love for him churned with the contusiom of the 
Dect. months. She felt faint, but in the midsv of the 
chaos within her, she telt a tiny point of certainty. 

"I have no place in your revolution. You want 
dedication-—-dedication to be nothing. To keep me making 
sandwiches and worshipping the ground you walk on. You 
don't want me beside you fighting. You want me following 
orders. " 

"Jody, you're a woman." 

"And I'm doing just what a woman's supposed to, 


aren't I?" she was screaming but she couldn't moderate her 


VoLcean “Creating. Sieredting/™ves“Pithe revolution, sche 
filltuire Sigracey Wt's “al Pumthere. She pointed’ te her 
stomach. "My baby is going to be the freest, happiest 
baby 2. DRIMpeeg Se 

"Jo, stop it." George grabbed her shoulders, 


worried by her hysteria but angry nevertheless. 
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George Fann! 


She had fallen in love with George as George. She 
had been happy, delighting in his nervous quirks, fears, 
dreams, anything that was him. And he had loved her as 
Jody. Their lovemaking had been the easiest, most perfect 
thing she'd known--so perfect that he'd become for her more 
and less than he was. He became man. And she for him 
became woman. When they had gone to a film or a play, 
whether the heroine was a bitch, nun, whore, or mother 
didn't matter, she was a facet of Jody in his eyes. 

Whether Rosemary, Candy or Bathsheba, he would squeeze her 
hand and whisper "just like you." George had a vessel in 
which he poured his inner self but she could find no 
entrance “to Hig ior tany Yothemevessels igShe: became she general, 
not only in his eyes, and the particular-——her inner 


self-—-had been lost. 


The sea lay waiting, restless and immense. She 


winced when the water touched her but she had come to be 


anointed. The icy waves, like monstrous arms, caressed, 
then embraced her, recognizing her uniqueness. "Depart 
unclean spirit." She grew numb, happy to surrender yet 


still spitting out the bitter water forced into her mouth. 


"Receive the salt of wisdom." 


Darkness began to eat away her consciousness. 


"Renounce 
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"Go in peace." The sheets of the narrow hospital 
bed were rough. She spent the days staring at the blank 
ceilings. She was empty and, in spite of all, she missed 
the child that should be resting in her arms and feeding 
from her breasts. Instead, her innards had expelled a 


stone-carved miniature of George, red and cold. 


A scene, detached from her memories, like a film 
loop, ran over and over again. The priest, his face red 
aneeroughened by 121—temper and drink, ‘turning £romecce 
altar to the congregation, raising his hands in ceremonial 
salutation. 

SWidl Yourwmot,. 0 God) give us Titer 

The response, uncertain, uneven. 


tand shall not Your people rejoice ian syvoug | 
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BLACK AND WHITE 


"More coffee?" The waitress was a"“Chicano girl of 
about eighteen, but already dry, tight, emaciated. Her 
extended arm, a knobbly twig that seemed ready to snap 
from the weight of the coffeepot. 

Anything to fill in the time. "Please." Jody 
smiled handing her back the breakfast plate streaked with 
yoNe-and=sausage’ fat, “'“Itewas’good.” &hevqiri “dran’t 
smile. 

A squirt of cream. The whole package was too 
much. Sugar-—-the bowl of cubes was gone. Jody turned to 
the table on her right, crowded with a gang of blacks. 

‘CouLd™ nave the sugar leases — Pneyenedn es 
heard her. Their talk was loud and rhythmic but she 
couldn't quite understand what they were saying. She took 
a deep breath. "Sugar, please!" Immediately, they were 
quiet, staring at her. One, with a broken nose and an 
orange crocheted hat perched on his afro, handed her the 
bowl. 

She would have liked to say more than "thanks" but 
what? Soul on Ice or Giovanni's Room? They didn't look 
like they read much. What injustices have you suffered 
lately? A bit personal for a start. The obras) Koper Aulels 
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black nation in America? Would they like that, black 
nation? It would be good if she could talk to them about 
class and racism and why the Black Panthers were wrong. 
Workers of the world unite, and all that. But how? And 
why should they talk to her? To them she must look 

just like. any other Mrs. Whitey.  Sheicouldn;tostant. by, 
declaring she was unprejudiced, a good guy and not even 
American...) No. 

Smiling, she looked up at the public phone, 
hanging on the wall opposite her. It would probably be 
hours before Ian was through with his physical and called. 
She stood up and walked past the long counter to the door. 
Outside, it was raining. The streets were deserted, 
bopdened, bia inefuse jand dingy,» Liattlewsshops where noone 
ever seemed to enter. Not the place for a walk. Besides, 
if something went wrong and he phoned before she expected 
Him cto }. =. « So,»she was, stuck, the only woman,,.besides 
Lae swattress rand tthe only white, besides ythe .cook,, inva 


Give, in the middle of Oakland. 


"Tt's been nice knowing you." That's what she 
said when Ian first told her he was going back to the U.S. 
to face the draft evasion charges. "It was good while it 
lasted «," 

‘Vv OUedon! tb jthinkeLts a ;Wo0d idea. 
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"T want to make my protest, my way." 
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"Change the system from within? You don't believe 
that bullshit do you? The system is rotten--rots everything 
in it. You have to stay out, stay away. Going back means 
acknowledging their authority. Don't you see? 
Compromising means they have you." 

She hadn't convinced him. He'd convinced her to 
go down with him and stay while he went through his trial. 
“You're between jobs anyway. Besides, I love you, and need 
you. You ‘Give me strength." ~“Fatal”words that have 
ruined many a woman. Not that she was the type who was 
easily dominated. A few months later and she would have 
resisted. She was exactly at that point of finding, him 
indispensible. Past the first flush of passion (being in 
heat, she called it), she knew what pleasures his body 
offered. A few more months of gorging herself on him and 
she might have been satiated. As it was, she was still 
addicted to the particular, private caresses they had 
evolved. No one else could offer exactly those lips and 
the way of kissing that went with them.’ Or that patch of 
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A sudden blast of music from, the jukebox, insistent 
and loud, changed the tone of the coffeeshop to something 
slightly more nervous, more hysterical. The man with the 
broken nose was busily pushing jukebox buttons. Standing 
up, he seemed about six feet five inches with another six 


inehes of hair. 
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"Mama told me not to come" sang the record. Her 
foot and shoulders began, unconsciously, tapping out the 
rhythm. Though she had never seen them, she could imagine 
the groupprecording..-A row,of «six semen) sal I dressed in 
white sequined bodysuits, all moving in exact unison, 
twirling in complex patterns. 

This ain't the way to have fun--yeah 
This ain't the way to have fun. 

she hadmuthads"fun"” since she left Canada. 
Everything had gone well, as Ian's lawyer had predicted. 
The judge had dismissed the charges against Ian on the 
condi t ven she. leu imse] & be sindueted in tosthesarmy.seebllie 
she was always tensed, expecting disaster to strike. The 
hestlessness instheaCaliformiatai@ PLOmMusecd sl tae When, in 
court, the defendent before. Ian tried to,escape and was 
shot.in thele¢g, «she wasnt. surprised. alt even, calmed 
her, momentarily. The lawyer insisted nothing could go 
wrong duping induction: Tan would file for conscientious 
Objector status and it would be granted. It was only a 
question of time. =she didn t believe him.) yOnce within 
the grasp of the monster, military machine, Ian was doomed. 
That's why she had delayed going back to Edmonton until 
she saw him safely through the first steps. 

"Mind you, I think I've done my bit. Christmas 
break's nearly over. Time for work. I'm nearly drained 
inetie Love and support, Pine, she id told nim the might 


before, lying in his arms on the motel room floor, after 
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a particularly energetic bout of lovemaking. 

"You could stay a few more days. Come see Fort 
Ord su Les asbeatiful area ,.' 

"Not for a nice, Canadian Marxist like me." 

"Monterey--Carmel--marvelous. " 

eligi acalketowtneess.. Orehippiess toying at oustone 
their way back to nature? You're going to be busy marching 
around like a wind-up doll. No. One more day and then, 
ieGuSsitebackelo, Edmonton. 

She need not have wasted those words. They both 
knew she was going back and even Ian agreed it was best. 
She talked because she had the feeling that her presence 
somehow protected him from the monster machine. That she 
was,a whield against the streak of frenzy in the 
GalLrornta dike. .reaVing witewas, Cxposing imtas Miekave 


£OrgO. » lhere se ithat y;chance for the wideotaping py0bpss. 


Butting out her third cigarette (It wasn't eleven 
yet. If she kept it up, she'd have a sore throat tonight.), 
she instinctively glanced up at the phone. A siight, pale 
young man in a yellow, suede suit was using it. The 
suede was well worn and his rear end was adorned with 
several bright patches. She opened her big leather purse 
and pulled out a paperback ihe Loved and the lost by Moriey 
Calianan=--one Of sa col lection of Canddiangnovels sie d 
brought down with her. They were the opposite of frenzy; 


they stood calm, simple and fatalistic against the 
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California world--so crammed with contiacring stimulieand 
movement. Once, she tried to drive on one of the freeways; 
the number of cars and lanes, plus the speed frightened 
her. Laughing, Ian had taken her to a restaurant for 
1ce cream to, calm her.” “But it had been mo better. “The 
foyer featured an enormous fountain, highlighted by 
giftferent coloured flashing lights and Totd Frank Sinatrish 
music. After that, she needed a passage describing a 
PEalrice sitser before she could fecue en eanycning. 

The phone rang. She nearly knocked over the 
flimsy table getting to it, but the voice on the other end 
wasn't Ian's. It was deep and black. "Candybar there?) 
The gang around the table had moved. They were arranged 
around the pool table in the back in’ various attieudes. of 
play. The broken=nosed one with the orange and blue 
EOweL Graped 2ike a) loin cloth, stood up from une, cue over 
which he was bent. 

“He ain't here and he ain't gonna be here." 

"Noo Mma all. He's LOO busy COO Gay. Abi  tolet 
trgne, candybar.”  Ihis from one with a green, wool? hat. 
They all froze in their actions, like a still photo, and 
laughed. "Noo Ma'am." 

"Excuse me." She pulled herself away from the 
plucky heroine flying down the snowy Montreal street 
without boots. The young man in suede was leaning over the 
taple. "You answered the phone before. I'm waiting for 


a-cali so lr -thoughnt.” Name’ is Watkins, Kevin 
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Watkins . . . in case it rings again" SeHismiace 
fine-boned, a rather ragged mustache, very carefully combed 
and in place hair. 

cry Pigheet Mit. cel ievounl 

tei be there, by the door." 

"eine? 0 

She started to tread) ttofalmost pick up the rhythm 
Of the jazz Cresey Antoine's, the black nichtclub. oF 
Montreal, but’ the rock was too’ loud. It drowned out the 
more subtle music, so far away in years and miles. The 
pool players” had “three favorites]. ald®similarj that they 
listened to over and over again. 

Another face, topped with a green, wool hat, 
thrust itself into her vision. “You wanna play a song-——just 
go push the buttons.” She must have’ starediat him a bit 
stupidly because he repeated what he'd said. Actually, 
she was thinking*® of "the texturersofehisp skime®” She'd never 
seen a black so close up before. Though his head was 
handsome, his skin looked rough and pimply. She'd always 
thought that black skin would be as smooth as flower 
pecals,.» "Go ahead: 

"OH ‘thank “you # as werytkind ‘of yous)" His teeth 
dia fulfill her cliche expectations. They were white and 
strong =1ooking just tketthe pretures” 

There were only two songs on the entire Jukebox 


that weren't soul. By the Time I Get to Phoenix and 
MacArthur Park. Though they weren't the type of song she 
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would usually choose, she pressed the buttons for them. 
The change from driving beat and agonized wails would be 
soothing. 

When she got back to her table, Kevin Watkins was 
SLebing there. | i tt 

Cheon 

PPowyou Ming: i. 91 Ssit) here?" 

JOE course now, | 

"Youre stuck here too?" 

Ve Sa 

"I was gonna enlist today. Was all ready to go. 
Forgot one measly piece of paper. Now I gotta get ahold 
of my old lady. And I can't. Phoned everywhere. Left 
this. numbers” 

Lim just. waiting for a, friend who's being 
PmauctLed =. 

"Oh. How long’ is whe signing up) torre 

"He was drafted.” She explained the situation. 

Keven kept modding in response, as if he already 
knew. He seemed very nervous. He lit cigarette after 
cigarette. His hands shook. He moved his head in quick, 
sharp movements. He'd already been in the army for five 
years, out for one year and was going to enlist for another 
five. sStter that, he'd probably oOo too,old to start 
anything. He might just stay in, being halfway to retirement 
Hike? ore we 


Ke he told her this, By thetlime st Gers to, bnoanix 
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Finally began playing. It was a ctortured » seuleversion, 
sounding the same as all the other records that had been 
playing’ "Jody *Pet “out Ta OPTEt le giggle before she could 
stop herselt 7°"" Too -much.’' 

“That\ Td "enlist Sagain? 

“The t Poor" 

erheyvre goang *toesend me to. Italy." 

"There areVother ways'6f "getting there =" His 
long, thin tobacco-stained fingers played with the ends 
of his mustache. 

PFor you maybe ~ ~ . 1 didn"tewant. to reeni wer. 
Not at alfseithis Plast *year /-9D haven "been “ab loettaffind 
one steady job. Nothing--except stuff that pays chickenfeed. 
Dishwashing. Gaspumping. It's been tough. Rocky. Rocky 
aeeraround. == He moved his head Erom side to side. His 
Naie stayed =perrectiy=in place. ‘Janie, she’s my old 
lady, Jante Yand tne > we'd *beryel Ting *at eachother al the 
time. Over a beer or her new stockings. We were in this 
teeny trailer and the kid, I got this fifteen month old 
RidP wouldcry “and "scream "when'=we “screamed She "finally 
packed up and moved in with her sister. Said she wouldn't 
come back unless I enlisted. Said she wanted food on the 
table and #a “proper root over her*theadt" 

"What do you want?" 

ine tela edrummer ©. is _BUtrtha Gus notte siikely 
now." His mouth was tight. He stretched it into a smile 


which just avoided being a grimace. "They put me back in 
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at my old rank--staff sergeant, that's PreLty, good 
pay--about $450 a month. And a bonus of So, OOUPLoOr 
reenlisting. Yourcan’t beat that: ¥ 

"Do you want your wife back?" 

He shrugged his shoulders. "We've been together 
so long. It seems rather empty when she's not there. 


Babit;ayouw Know How tt 2s. 


"I do." But she was never going to let herself 
Sink~into that, not again. Each word, each Took used to 
draw blood, but to make an end of it--more deadly. "It"s 
addictive, " 

rJaties probably right. “—L went Ilo. the army=in 


Ene Litse place arter lion school, because . couldn’ = f£1nd 
a joo. sihey look aftereyou——cheap icligarettes, ree 
medical™care." 

"And your drumming?" 

"I was in this: group. "We*were really getting our 


Shit together. But the gigs weren't’ as many as" I needed. 


Maybe if I held on... waited . . . who knows? maybe 
someone important would have heard us. Man, we were 
Geod--olltasignt-—bue now. . .stlll, wanie didn calike 


me being out late all the time." 

"You don't look like a drummer." 

He smiled a more real smile. With one swift 
motion, he peeled off his hair, exposing a new mass eps 
Seretqnc, Long bain.  ld-da,™ “Ihe Teal me. 


"Oh," Jody clapped her hands. "Much better." 
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"Got up this morning and couldn't do a thing 
with it." They laughed together. He lit a cigarette, 
then passed it to her, a cavalier gesture which made them 
laugh again. He was so small, so thin. His shoulders 
were broad but she sensed that the skin was pulled tight 
over the bones. 

UWhet dosyou do..up there in Canadas |! 

FON, «Various things. i've been 2 counsellor. 
I'm getting into media now." .To be able. .to see his 
shoulders, to trace the pattern of bones with one's tongue. 

"Wow." He was actually impressed and that embarrased 
her. He began talking of his adventures with the 
band—-handling drunks at dances, driving home from an 
obscure ,ttown stoned, trying to cut a record--but she really 
Aci listen as Managing tovsmile and nodaautematically, 
she was obsessed with examining his face, his hands, his 
shoulders. She'd felt a sort of gentleness towards him 
since they id started talking, sout. itenadn Wt prepared her 
for this sudden flare of violent attraction. There was 
something .so familiar, so right in the way she moved, shis 
expressions, his nervousness. To take his shaking hand 
Andasti lie 1t with a Kiss in center palm. Not that she 
would. .The disconnection of the desire ,to any .action, 
the impossibility of any fulfillment, added a special, 
sweet ache. But, she couldn't comprehend the welling of 
tenderness for a strange insignificant young man. The 


feeling had the same plaintive, yearning melody as an 
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Italian record Elena had given her once. Jody couldn't 
understand the words but the Singer's voice, caressing 
that certain conjunction of notes, expressed something she 
responded to. She asked Elena not to translate the words. 
The actual meaning seemed bound to be less than she felt. 
Suddenly, he stopped talking, his cigarette frozen 
half way to his mouth. "Jesus Christ, she came." A short 
woman with a bland pretty face, very freckled, and layered 
hair, very backcombed, approached the table. She didn't 


Sit down. She slapped down an official-looking piece of 


paper. 

"You were supposed to phone. " 

"Mavis told me what you wanted." 

He’ glanced at the) paper rapidly, then -tossed.it 
across the table at her. "Well, you brought the wrong, 


fucking “chyngs* 

Vor va brilefesecond, lhemsteatures Jsagqgged into an 
expression of tiredness and defeat. It was so out of 
proportion with the situation that Jody realized how 
aTEELcure thetlastivearwmust’ havetbheen fienrher? gL ain't 
gonna stand here and listen to you bitch. The kid's in the 
Gates 

With a melodramatic sigh, Kevin followed his wife 
Sut ofs@the cate, wig invhandetudody. caltied the waitress, 
who was standing on the edge of the pool table area, 
flirting with the tall, loin-clothed man, and ordered a coke. 


She was settling back into her book when the phone rang. 
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It was for a "Cadillac," who turned out tosber actualady 
not there. She'd hardly read a sentence when the man 
who'd offered her the two free songs was sitting in the 
chair opposite her. 

"What's that there book you keep sticking your 
nose, intoz; 

Mit secalled The Loved and the Lost, It's 
Canadian 

uWNDety sAatavabout?" 

She was glad the chance for conversation had 
arisen. “Buy, les@sheywentucvernthermagne pilot in her mind 
(innocent girl--degraded--hated and eventually destroyed 
Dbyaboth black and white societies for loving blacks too 
disinterestedly, too openly) she felt suddenly embarrassed. 
It would seem sovsentimental, so fake of her, to be reading 
such a book here. "It's the usual tragic love story-—-man 
tries to save the woman he loves and fails." 

The man smiled looking down at the cover, featuring 
the outline of a negro with a blank-eyed, white woman 
imprintedmonkhiseqcheekewhile i thestinyotigurerofra 
defeated-looking man rested on her cheek. 

Jody found herself flushing in a way she hadn't 
for years. She was just about to try to say something 
else, anything, when Kevin returned. The other man 
straightened up and, with a long, hard look at Kevin, 


drated backutoe the pool table: 


"T left a message for her to phone and what does 
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she do? Come with the wrong paper. She never learns, 
that woman." 

"She must have thought she was doing it the 
Quickest away | 

He looked disgruntled, his hair fad iting gover nis 
eyes. ‘Sometimes, she sits and thinks up things (to: do 
thet t bo bug ame: | 

RDone ty be wsi tivo "You re -etert ing tos souncml ike: c 
ep uerste: Doar Abby. 

Disgusting «sts tt itr" He Taughed sisigihtely. 


"How long have you been married?" 


"YOuL ears.  cince just after L qot home: from 
Seo. 

"Vietnam?" She'd never met anyone who'd been 
theres before. "You Loughe there: 

UYo7—"'6O.. Heavy period,” 

She examined his smooth, young face for some sign 
of the experiences he must have had. There was none. 


MWhet “dO yoOou,Loink OL the peace treaty. 

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘Old Charlie Cong 
Merete cooing to give Up. sAnG neither will Uncle Sugar ai 
advswer to her questioning glance, he added the UlS. sitet 
just be sneakier. It has too many economic interests. 
Paste the war does stop, it*ll start somewhere else. “50 
much of the economy is based on defense." He ran his 
fingers through his hair and the gesture touched off another 


well of tenderness. But this time more than familiarity 
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accompanied it. 


George. Of course. The face, the body, the way 
of moving were a slightly out of focus picture. George. 

How many years ago since they were first lovers? 
Since they'd lived cogether in that tiny, beok—-fidled room 
on the second floor of the co-op? Such a time of 
discovery! All the old pillars that had supported her, 
family, religion, country, crumbling. “But the energy 
thrust of the new vision, the Marxian grid he gave her on 
Which everything could be measured. The books, full of 
such dry, dull pedantic language but so intoxicating. 
Little explosions going off inside her and taking her 
breath away. 

So long ago. The almost mystic sense of community 
George had introduced her to was stifled now under all 
inter-leru squabbling, the erosion of the united front or 
struggle. The sixties, the time of hope, gone; though 
why must pre-history be so long" was one of George's 
favorite jokes even then. 

And George gone too. Living in a luxurious 
high-rise in Toronto working for Time. Leaving her with a 
shadow of their white, doll-like, dead child over their 
good times, so that she'd repressed--blocked out—-all 
memories of their love until a stranger forced her to 


remember. 


'Ts anything, wrong?!) Kevin touched wer hand 
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lightly. "You looked freaked out." 

(NOs how sano, dina fdhne: al was just thinking about 
Vietnam and all the protest marches I was in and how I 
cared. But I was never threatened. No brothers, cousins 
or classmates killed or maimed. I mean,) J knewsareloteot 
evaders, like Ian, but it always seemed a blessingnier 
Chem-jyGetting outsofsasdying society: and: all," Glancing 
at Kevin and seeing he wasn't really following her, she 
waved. hers hand. q—e'Forgete i tid 

"But your friend came back." 

“Hats hardy... «ogetting pastawhats wes came 
EGOtiene. Syanywayeitis temporarys »Heils-goingsbacki te 
Canada when everything's straightened out." 

HaName WaSano i pichicgebutayou Got, used) corm tey 

'Were.-yeu- infantry?" 

nA guhner.onythe,copters:,").Hespusheds back has 
hair with the hand, holding,.the cigarette. .JIt,was kind 
Gtutun, Livingpanound,,tearingsupythesdand, wakching fhe 
long.) redefLlames: shoot,outym firing at, che~litéle coloured 
boatse,onmthe river till they sank." He spoke calmly, more 
calmly than he had since she'd begun talking to him, as if 
Nhewwase describing. dlastanights s-supper.~yHeasmiled, «George's 
smile... Shercouldn!tespeak:~ + The, split) betweensthe) men she 
saw before and the confident man before her now was too 
confusing. The phone rang. She didn't move to answer it. 
She sat and stared at him, split herself by conflicting 


impulses. The way he turned his head; hissphysical presence 
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still stirred her. "Jody Carmichael." The black at the 
phone called her name down towards the Eronky Yast sie. 
could be anyone but her. 

PeAwas Lan .AvHet astound a Waiting room in the 
induction center. As quickly as she could she gathered 
up her coat, book and purse. She touched Kevin's hand 
lightly as she said goodbye. He was looking a bit 
disappointed, but she was glad to get away. Next door at 
chet center, avsergeantMwas hassling! Ilan about®hismrefusal 
to take the loyalty oath. The sergeant consulted his 
Superior Who, in turn, "eonsultedshis®andhso on, until 
someone, £OUr+ranks up, stuck his neck out and admitted 
they couldn't force Ian to take the oath. Jody waited, 
reading outdated copies of Newsweek. ‘She’ couldn’t® face 
the novel. By the time the problem was straightened out, 
fwwastvtoo Late = for Gan to finish: being* inducted.” They 
told him to come back the next morning at seven. On the 
way out, they bumped into Kevin, waiting at the door for 
his wife to pick him up. He hadn't finished processing in 
time either. 

Jody introduced the men to each other. Kevin 
. immediately invited them to a going-away party that 
evening in his traider.,  "“It's’tight™ buteuts usually a 
good™scene’.” 

Jody answered gently, "we'd love to come but we 
have to visit an old friend of Ian's. We haven't been 


able to see him yet." 
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"O.K." He turned to Ian, who was looking nervous. 
"Don't get so tied up in knots, you've got your rights. 
Remember wha ty! 

Ian hardly answered and didn't even smile when 
Kevin wished him luck. "Who the hell was he?" he asked 
as they left the building and started down the wet, empty 
Streets to the, car. 

"He was also waiting in the coffee shop. You 
didn't need to be so rude. He meant to be reassuring. He 
Was avery ,~:0h,4 open, I 

"I don't know how you dig them up." 

"Snob, | 

At the motel, there was a colour television. Jody 
switched it on while Ian was in the shower. It was a Bob 
Hope Special-—-his annual Christmas tour--something she 
would have switched off in Ganada, after perhaps a sneer 
and a few obscenities at both the entertainers and the 
troops. This time, as the camera panned over the massive 
audience of soldiers, she found herself fascinated. 

When Ian emerged naked from the bathroom, she was 
eryind. 

"What's wrong?" 

"T don't know. . . I was watching them and they 
looked so young and I just felt sad, all of a sudden.” 

"California must be getting to you, you feeling 


sorry for American soldiers." 


"They're not in control of their lives." 
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"Are we?" 

ING! 

She looked up at the TV screen. Open, blank faces, 
thousands of them, all focused on Miss Tennessee panting 
double entendres into the microphone. She felt the tears 
welling up again. "We must confront vague ideas with 
crear. . 9. We must. =(She tried to smite.) “Oh, whenwthe 
Bevo ClOmsCOnmes... i... 

"Yes, he: sard, taking her into his arms for 


perhaps the last time. 
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